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Bergzeit left Roſoi 1 diſpatd ed the 
gentleman who had been ſent to me, 


to Paris, with a letter to the Viſcount, in- 
forming him of bis ſiſter's S death... F be 
ſent, a 'melſenger | k 2 Nantz, by whom I 
wrote to acquaint the Counteſs de 'Dam- 
martin that the had loſt a mother truly, res res 
pentant for all the evils ſhe had gecafiones 
her: that generous daughter, whoſe b Al 
had yever 8 its filial love, "had 
I "x 
never murmured at "The cr cruelties the: had 
been ſubje& to, and who — 
Vol. II. B 


* 


1 J. | 
donable tranſgreſſiaa 
to have felt the Lighteſt ranchur againſt 
her who had given her being; that child, 
hoſe good- nature, and whoſe piety, had 
always ſupported the authority of her per- 
ai mother without complaint, could 
not heat of her death, and of her pemtence, 
without the livelieſt affliction. My par- 
|  riality to the Counteſs could not be aug- 
mented; all that Mademoiſelle de Roche- 
ville wrote me of her grief, without making 
me love her more, filled me with the ad- 
mitation I communicate to you, my . 
in telling you now of it. 
After ſtaying fix weeks with * 
ther, continued the Count de Rethel, I 
tame back. to Paris in the ſweet hope of 
oing, directly it to, Brittany : 'T have been 
ere A fortyight teafing | the > Viſcount de 
a perpetually to fer e out, "but wi wit hout 
prevailing ; ; he will beither go. himſelf 
wih me, por let me g⁰ without him; 
1 My deference. fo his will, my dear Ralph, 


coſts me dearly. Yor 


ou. "may faintly figure 


0. ' yourſelf the felicity that 3 attends me. 
1. a divine Alicia " be "ming? Nothing N 


now 
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40 1 1 
vou can interrupt our happinefs, Bothing 
ever can trduble it s we ſhalk:Javercach - 
other for ever: confidence; eſteem; our blis 
ttſelf, will nourifly the ſentiments wW•Ʒĩ have 7 
bo long preſerved for each other. 

Raymund being ſilent after this, Ralph  * 
ſaid to him would not ſpeak bene? 
the extravagant joy you ſo juſtly feel e 
ſtrains mine, Which is not much beneath _ 
yours. The more I have felt your ding: 
pointments, the greater is m pleaſore 
now in hearing they are terminateddl. Th 
moment is haſtening um in which the ve, | i 
count will conſent to yaui petition. | 

My importunities, returned we Cound 4 
may obtain of him, at leaſt, to det me fet ; 
out before him. 2 agi 100 3 

The two friends were broken! inapen d 
* the Viſcount de Melun and the Hg 

Steward, Who went to pay their:compli> _ 

ments to De Covci- on his artival, Atrer” 
the firſt ſpeeches had been made: Ralph 
 _ wiked che former when he!fintended ging 
into Brittany? De Melun, looking argh? 
ee . ckus co the 
1 b n, nme of bruni 


* 


"x | 


0 * 
— 


— i... Md — 4 


* 


— — * — — . — * 2 * Y l = 
FI *»v ä 
2 — — . . 1 n 
A "TP _ SY e * 3 . a | - - th, p 110 1 
* f 
d 


I An CCC Ge ek te a 6 
N ks ö * * 
. . W > \ 
. as - 
1 
- 8 


** . 
* hs 3s W» A ah. 
. » WO. 
* 
g , % = 


CO" — 12 
bd adhd | 
* a0" a 
6 * 
4 : 


which he will 
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1 be performed at Nantz 


Honour me with, he 
may charge the Count with it; for I will 
anſwer for his 3 there in a week 
hence. 03-15! > hare 1 83 { F 

My dear and GidRatph, & Viſ- 
counts too reaſonable now for you to exact 
more of him; your impatience may ſub- 


mit to ſo ſhort a term; hut, that it may 


paſs:the more pleaſantly, Iwill engage to 
talk to you every, day, nay, if you will, 


every minute, of the Counteſs de Dam 
wartin, ptvidecl that, if ever 1 ſhould 


be in love, you will repay me what I am 


to do for you, al 2 * 77 uh 
Ihe converſation was Lanta up 1 


ume wü gaiety ; the overjoyed Raymund 


had a flow of wit which made him bear a 
conſpicuous part in all the bon-mots, that 
were uttered; and Ralph, enchanted at 
the proſpects of his friend, was "ar 
8 * and more pleaſing for 
Wr. A (1 

The farafation 'the Count de Rabel 


enjoyed i in quitting France, to go into Brit 


i 2 8 TIP tany, 
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Melun, in compliance with his 1 impetnoſity, D 
travelled as faſt as poſſible ices "What 
ſenſations did mot Raymund feel, n | 
perceived, che walls of Nantzt !: 
I ſhall debe Ac eg cried 
the -extatic lover; I ſhall fee her difens 
gaged, . N to make me ſupremely | 


KK 


happy! WY 50 84% IRE TS TICS. T8 
He 5 abe Eben Alicia_-How 


lovely did ſhe appear to him The plain 
and grave habit ſhe wore, W 0 impoſe 


a reſtraint upon them hot. 4 


Ho js it poſſible to at the tranſs . 
ports they felt! how repeat diſcourſes 
in which, there; was ao order! diſcourſes | 
that charm none but thoſe whb hold them 
Queſtions; without. any meaning, 'Vague 
or unfiniſhed anſwers, looks, ;embarralsr 
ments, ſilence, all, in fine; in that firſt in 


tervie w carried.conviction/with: ĩt. f their 


mutual tenderneſs, without the I % 


IJinfiſted upon by ardinary lovers, having 


been mene g rende either of theſe . 205 .. 

The Vidgaung de Melua preſepfed his ner 
pheyy cle tothe 57 of Brittany, hg 0 
Lid 3 18 
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Dis Ducheſs; they received him with / 
marks of diſtinftion, which he placed to 
the ãecount of that friendſhip they wu 

tained for the Counteſs his intended bride. 

The Count des Barres| always: in lore 
with Mademoiſelle du Metz; and always 
tormented by the idea of her lowing :Ray-+ 
mund, faw/him depart with extreme plea> 
ſure for Nantz, where he was to be united 
d the "Counteſs de Dammartin. HIe 
| Jooked upon De Rether᷑s felicity as 1 prel 
made to his own. He flattered himſelf that 
Elizabeth, being deprived of all hope, 
would triumph over a paſſion, Which 
thenceforth would not only be vſeleſs, but 

would ceaſe to be harmleſs. He thougnt 
mme, and his perſeverance, would weat 
out the impreſſion Raymund had made 
upon her heart. Such thoughts made him 
defirous of hearing that the Counteſs de 
Pate ß wy es: flog b e 
of Rethel. * Henn 
He was net gene in withivg 105 the 
15 comtpliribti of Raymund's happiteſs— The 
warmeſt friendſhip made the Lotd de*Couci 
ally mens it. Tue letters "he 
> bad 
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bd received Hoe Mü gte Mii 1 a N 
increaſed che inchpstion he had to be ac- 
juainted with the divine Alſcia, of whom 
4 "Ke had beard! 2 tended to raiſe his ad- 
miratiou. 5 ne 4% 
The Count de Rebel hal lg | 
confiderable tie: Ralph b would have been 
angry at it, if the Wopy intoxication he 
ſuppoſed him to be i , had not excuſed 
him in his opinion.” ene 
He was ynealy, however, 1 brett 
came to him, from Theobald de Rethel, 
to tell him be and Raymund bad been 
fome hours 3 in Paris, and to beg of him to 
go immediately to thetn. Radph, alaimed | 
at their unexpected return, went without - Þ 
delay, having heard the. meenger * 
without explaining” himſelf farther, that 
eadful diſaſter had happened. 
4. in the utmoſt diſtreſs, 91 | 
dreſſed himfelf thus to bim, after ſaluting 
dim in the moſt affectionate manner: 
Ab! my dear Ralph, come and af 
my ill-fated ſon—Help me to draw bim 
from a date "thar makes. me icemble. for. - 


Bo 5 __ 
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» 
1 


my dear Ralph, to dry his tears, let Fours 
- flow likewiſe—You. owe ſuch er cen 


IN, 


his life—The . de- Dammartin 


is dead —1 adjure yau,.. by. the friendſhip 


| that has always ſubſiſted between you and 


my Raymund, not to ſake him, but to 
let your grief aſſuage his. It is not yet 
che ſeaſon for arguing with him; reaſon 
would but add to his woes. Soothe him, 

agree with him on the irreparable loſs he 


has ſuſtained ; enter readily into the Juſt 


motives he has for being afflicted ;. in mort, 


ſuccour to the friend of your infancy. 
De Couci, with a heart big with for- 


row, went to the apartment of Raymund 


de Rethel, who, ſtarting from his ſeat, 
ran to meet him, etying„ 
Oh! my dear Ralph, my Firs is dead 
And do! live to ſay it Break, ſtubborn 
heart, there is no Alicia now for thee ! ©4407 
Te ears and ſobs hindered him from ſay- 
ing more: vainly did he erldeavour to 
ſpeak again to Ralph, whoſe tears ran 
fireamin with his friend's : not another 


| ſy Vable could' the deſpairing Count Ray- 


Ad articulate ied & _—. 
Nos Ralph 


2 97 n 9 
Ralph was many days without leaving 8 
him; his exceſſive ſenſibility for bis mi- 
fortunes, and the anxiety Theobald ſhowed! -_ 
at, ſeeing his ſon; in ſuch} deſpetation, a- 
length brought Raymund in-ſomds/1neaſare, - 
to be pacified;z he became more compoſed,; 
and would whey io the conſolation offered, 
him. AN | Wilt” .? Vit 61 161 on: N 
De Couck, juagng the wretched lover. We - 
ſh.” find no alleyiation to his miſery; _ 
greater than that of talking of bis Alicia, 
inſenſibly led him on to recount the dire eir- 
cumſtances that brought on her dea. 
RNaymund did it with that kind of Fr : . 
ſure which only the unhappy know ane 
feel, in recording their ſortows. A ſtrange 
pleaſure, but a conſoling one! = OA BD 
he made the recital to Ralph. 2 
« When I got to Nantz, the Counel de 
Dammartin had not been; quite fix months I 
a widow: a ſcrupulous. delicacy; made 
her think that tao + ſhort a ſpace to enter 
into a ſecond marriage; ſhe inſiſted on 
waiting for the expiration of the year... 1 
was ſeveral days together WIEN her 
f - ES | <2. 301 9? _ 


oY 


. 10 1 | 
& haſten ' 1 happinefs, but ſhe was inex- 
 efiible to my prayers; if her denial gave 
ber new charms, ir diſtracted me alſo. 
This made me engage the Duke and Du- 
dM - cheſs of Brittany to inteteede for me ; they 
boek exerted” all the influence” they had 
over her, and gained! in the end à promiſe 
from her to give me her hand after bo 
next three months ſhould be paſſed. 
eondefcenfion did not keep me from grum- 5 
bling at the procraſtination. Abel! 
J wrote to my father, and informes 
© Kim of the time fixed om by the Counteſs 
for my happineſs; the news charmed him; 
le ſet out from Rethel ſome time before the 
expiration of n e l had ROS 
W him. 
Lou faw bun, Ralph; ar "oY IRE! 
| He paſſed a fortnight :. he then went on to 
Brictany* with inexpreffible- ſatisfactiom. 
When he kad get as far as Rennes, he 
ſent to let us kao that, being a little tired 
with. his journey, and wiſhing to ſee the 
Count de Marte, an old friend of his, he 
kad come to a reſolution of going for ten 
ys to the caſtle of Mare. 
. Pp « Alas! 
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"Fas r on the very e lm was 


wo go off from rhence to Nantz, meaning tor | 


have 'tfavelled” Thwly, He was obli 


burry thicher in all digen de. 170 
« Fro the time the Counteſs de 


_ tracted a 


of high buth, and of un 
racter. | 


WY 


martin Had been in Brittany, the had ooh 


great friendſhip with Madame de 
Rbedon, a woman who was ſalt handſome, : 


„ The * 5 Whedon, an jg 


huſband: and father, but prudent and Wiſes 


ima gineck it to be time to marry 


bis. 160 


a — Blanche de Rhedon was wk 


ſeventeen ; her beauty, on being. 


a at 


court, had captivated more than one hearts 


the Duke of Brittany had yielded to id. 


and Blanche had inſgired him wich 2 Yor : 


kent paſſin, 


© The Yors de Rhodan,, r = 5 


ker time to form any improper attac 


ment, concluded it would be beiter g 


and defended from. | fuck Banger, by.a a buſ- 


band, than by a 


mother doatingly fond-oF 
der Ng gil; his 8 958 fell 1 


he — < 


| * 7 
the Lord de 1 who was e 
„ ingly in love with her. N 
sas agreed the wedding ſhould be 
* celebrated at Rhedon, rather privately. 
My Alicia was much too intimate with 
that family, to refuſe Madam de Rhedon's 
"Invitation to it ; the had always regarded 
her as a kind mother to her, and was as 
much cheriſhed by her as if the had been 
her own. I know not whether I have 
ever told you the: Counteſs was once a 
great huntreſs, and rode remarkably well: 
Her beautiful form was never ſeen to greater 
advantage than in that exerciſe, 1 which diſ- 
played all the graces of it; but from her 
marriage ſhe had entirely negleched all that 
had ever amuſed her before. A more 
happy fituation had revived * taſte for 
pleaſures; ſhe fancied ſhe might, without 
_ cenſure, give herſelf the. little. diverſion 
of going on horſeback to. Rhedon : ſhe 


| Propoſed the party to the Viſcount de Me- 
lun, who had no iH but to pleaſe ber, 


4741 


15 and to join me in contributing to her hap- 
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ed 4 13 1 85 
* Oh! my dear De Coueci, it dds - 
firſt time the had dared-to prom bible - > 


any amuſement in Brittany. She ſettled _ «4 | 


with the other ladies who were to go, with . 
Rieux, with the Viſeount, and wu - 7 
ſelf, that we ſhould ſet out ver earbym 
the morning: this precaution ſhe-took that 
it might not be ſurmiſedgfromthe-rictiels . 
of our dreſſes, that we muſt-have been 
going to ſome grand entertainment. 
We ſet out according to appoint⸗ 
ment: never had there been ſeen before 
ſo lovely and ſo. majeſtic an amazon ast,Een 
Counteſs de Dammartin. Ii could nat 
conceive there had ever been bliſo to ec 
mine, to be loved by ſo charming an hie; 


and, after ſo many diſappointiments,vto he 4 


likely to have her mine, without any further 
moleſt aon. e nge eiii 
Ao get to Rhedon from Nantzowe 
were to paſs through a foreſt of fome e. 


tent. We were riciog through ite be. 


Counteſs rode foremoſt; I was at a little 
diſtance from her, and halting with abe 
Count de Rieux, when we _— be err 
of huntſmen near us. 

S.. A 


| 2 A wid boat, they were in purſdit of, | | 


(mr 


eroficed the road we were in, and paſſed ſo 
_ eloſe by the Counteſs de Dammartin as to- 
wound her horſe ; ſhe was terriſied, and 

che horſe; feeling the fmacr of its wound, 
grew reſti ue, and ran away with her into 
the thickeſt part of the foreſt. AN this 


paſſed in the twin kling of an eye, ſo that; 


be nitidene had bot been Toteſten, 15 


eould not be POOR Teng of che 
—— | 
I rode after nes de weh by Rhone; 


Sid tour; attendants ;. but wie could not 


overtake time enough. to ſave ber from 
being (thiown. T was the firft that eame 

up to ber Of my friend, ler me not recall 
to my imagination the dead ful image! 
I bo affliction of the Coumt de Rethelaroſe 
to ſuch a height, at this part of his narru- 
tive,: that he could not go on with it. The 
Lord de Couci fa, with teal pain, the 
boundleſs ſortow of Raymund; but he did 
not aim at moderating ix by diſeourſes that 
would only bave imitated it; he, en the 
contrary, indulged him in it. The zan; 
eee en 1505 when 
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Wo bs 1 
when be had or gs; eee A 
fumcd che b 1 15 Fan. 
„as the fiat who» tame ups 
ſound the Chunteſs lying ſenſriaſa on t 
ground, het face covered with Mö 
and her horſe fallen upom her. Thee 
I ſaw her in aui my aajour du geliene beg. 
kept me from framing myſoli mad gave” 
me ſtrength to ſtippo myſcif. Tha Count 
de Ricux, kaving-jdined me, belyed im diſ- 
engaging ber from the hort. I-rook het |, 
cold hands in mine; I called upon; hea, S 
in vain; ſhe gave no ſigns ef life@-'-- 331 - Vn; 5 1 4 
. The Viſcount) came to us; nothing: 
could exceed: his · grief,: but mines After 
we had givew all the aſſiſtamce e could 
to her, without being able: to bing ber 
o herſelf) we hach her carried Nene HN 
Nan Of e gaffen e 

. Fhe Viſcount — feeling" this 
i danger his reve was in, linking 
under his own forrows,, feeling theywouled 
be too viokenyro- admit of his contending: 
deſpair ſhould the: die, feeling likæwiſe how 
ii IR ned. 
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there were no hopes of her. 


wy 


5 | IT: 05 + | Roy 
econ tilts would be to himſelf, — 
Fent off to, Marge for my father to come 
and help us in our diſtreſs: he: ſoan ar- 
nred his ſpeedʒ and the concefn he 
was under, confirmed to me the loſs. of 
W Alicia; I knew from that moment 
My father 
ſaw my grief without aſtoniſhment; his 
— 2 — drt Sen 3995 

Her youth I had at firſt hoped would 
| have- pieſerved her Alas] I deceived my- 
ſelf; her death had been decreed: but. I 


£4 2 


was fill deceived by the expreſs order of 
my tender miſtreſs, Who, on her death- 


eee more afraid for my life than for 
Her own: Her example is the only proof 
I ever had of love being more powerful 
than death; ſince love gave her reſolution, 
even amidſt the ſharpeſt patgs of an irreſiſt- 
able and approaching fate, to triumph 
over all the horrors of it, to be attentive 
emen min 227 8 

„ When ſhe ſaw my father, Which Was 
10 after ſhe had recovered her ſenſes, 
the firetched out her hand to e Calle 
n father, ſaid! to him, 


wy 


WE hoes „What 


SI 


« What camfort to me s ĩt n 
here before I die l, Vour preſence inſures 
me the ſafety, of your unhappy, fone 
am dying 3 but .how-pleafing is it tg e. 
that in quitting life, I am beloved by Ra. 
mund!— Alas! how much e gusta is 


his caſe than mine! | 21 2 F | 
Every body about her diflolved, inte ._ 
tears as. the ſpoke, excepting 3 $0 


ſtood by her bed- ſide in a ſtupor, out of 
which nothing but herſelf could have rouſed 


mer the did it by thus addreſſing herſelf 


to me. — Fo 17 V4 N 4] red 


— ' My dert Count, Ga nds but f 
there is one proof of love yon N ill | 
give me, and it is the only one that can 
make me reſign my breath calmly. I beg 


of you by that paſfion which I carry to the 


grave with me, and which alone makes 
me regret life, to,ſer ſome bounds to your | 


affliction. Do not forget me; let the ter 


| 
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collection of me be dear: to you: but; .- 


Count, conſole yourſelf for the loſs of me 
Yield to what the kindeſt of fathers, whota 


I have the. ſatisfaction of calling mine like: 


wiſe, at this time, ſhall require of vou. 
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_allay your deſpair; he is come to ſave you 


_ — py _ — — . ——— — — 
= = q q þ ba \ -_ 


ſion; and, ned ile lentent Nan of time 
hall have cloſed the wounds your poor 


and name muſt not be extinct. 


ſaw me in, prevented her from proceeding; 


FO take care of your wretched friend. 


make him from me, but do not abandon 


me for ſeveral hours afterwards ; I was in 
n ſtate of inſenfidility—When J came to 


+ 8.7 
Fs atfeftion n for you, yours for bi, muſt 


from it, to wipe off your tears. My be- 
loved” Count, in pity then to him, and in 
reſpeck to my laſt will, preſerve bis di | 


Heart now bleeds with, let ſome amiable 
female ſupply my place in it; 1 885 2 N 


Het weakneſs, and the Gittaction * 


_ looking at the Viſcount—— 
1 My dear uncle, {aid the in feeble ac- | 


In compaſſion to the one, and to the other, 


Nm He ſhouſd not be left to himſelf 
1 fear the worft from his grief now. 2 


Thoſe, De Couci, were the laſt words 


1 heard pronommced by the tender and dy- 
ing Alicia; I know not what became of 


. Fade carried to the 
1 Count 


— 
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Raymund, dn ſaying da again mes 


tin ſpeaking for tlie ſt time Ralph, fer- 


ſome time but, When he did, he putron 
an air-of eaſe Which bis feelitigs/ betied; 
and ſaid to him with: a ſtendy tone 
There u o 
fiction, my dear De Rethel, chat until now 
] have never combat d nor condemned it. 


I was unacqusinted wick the Counteſs de 
Dammarir's dying reqweſt. Do you-recok 


you to ſet bound to your ſorrow?” Me 


crime agaiuſt herrrtt i ne 


my dent Raymund; let her fortiude 0. 
ing, her concern for | 3qus! ſaßcty, make 


Copnt de Neun, her ——— Bs 
— ho- ar hen. Fan: 


e grief as if he had a 
ally then heard the Counteſs de Damm - 


much cauſe! for : your aß 
Ah f howcoulic be coademnedt—Bot 


lect, that it contained a poſitive drtler tio 


exceſs of it "mult be looked upon. as. - 


ing him thus, would nor interrupt him fr. 


- 
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Check yourſelf therefore t rhe made u 
your Alicia calls upon you to de e 


—_ 
l mo 
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tale: love her, and be afflicted always; but 
bear your trials like; a man. What more 


thus. Do you mean to mingle, with the 
tears you ſhed for your Alicia, thoſe your 


| TE with the remainder of his days 


being able to quell a ſorrow: that may 


for him, and my duty to heaven, could 


rempration [ felt, not nnen. Alicia. 
| M | Thhall 


14 * 20 1 | 
ian) airing) emer for vials 
neſs thus Be the.moſt conftant of mor- 


need i do than bid you to have common hu 
manity, to conſider the ſtate to which thie 
fond Theobald is brought by ſeeing you 


father's death will demand of you? Ob 
and what a father is he tod, Raymund! 
The tendereſt, the mildeſt of parents, Who 


to purchaſe peace for you. Will nat the 
apprehenſion of robbing him of them. put 
nen pine Une mrl 

„That is the only evils have now to 
e my dear Ralph, faid Raymund. 
Alas! I reprbach myſelf ineeſſantly for not 


make me anſwerable for the death of my | 
father; 5 yet what would 1 not undergo | 
to hinder itꝰ Nothing but my tenderneſs 


have ſaved me from: falling under the 


* 25 I. | 

1 chan never forget hat he ſaid when he 
could no 1 conceal my miaſbrtune 
from me. an zen MOVE: 1H a Hat ag. 
Aut che denk ofthe G Dam- 
martin be productive of mine? Is it o 
my ſon, who doom me to die? The af 
fection of a father, whoſe old- age has been 
embittered by your misfortunes, his ſenſi⸗ 
bility, his rents: are 1. all ban "—_ 
you? ” 

If they had; replied I e 
have ſpeedily ended my woes; but, if my. 
dear unfortunate Alicia was beloved by 
me, your life, and your repole; are alſo dear 
to my ſoul—I will live—But, my father, 
cried I, leave me: my grief for a compa- 
nion cannot reſign it. 
e begged to be left alone; 1 was afraid 
of thoſe - general - diſcourſes, ſo :fatiguing 
to thoſe Who are truly affected: I could. 
not bear to hear any one ſpeak but Made- 
moiſelle de Rocheville, whoſeſorrows coun- 
tenanced mine; $14kH9 blu mit 
The Viſcount de Melun could pot ſee 
me; our common grief, he imagined, 
would be too much for us both. M f- 
63 . Fo : | ther, 


Wan 5 0 n Auna 
wih Mademoiſelle de Rocheville, who 
was Cy; with me you we got to 
1 Wee e Knih be a e 

if - | chere, with ber ſiſterr.. i. 15 
At would have ee ROT. | 
been touched by the plaintive tale of the 
Count de Rethel; his miſery excited ge. 
neral ſympathy; but neither kindred nor 
friendſhip could make Tbeobald or Ralph 
ſuffer more from it, nn the 

; ene en Aid een. 11 ne 
What à ſtroke was it 1 char Rays | 

mund ſhould be once more at liberty to 
diſpuſe of himſelf ! He might, after the 
firſt pangs of the keeneſt anguiſh, attach 

- himſelf:co a new object! Who would it 
bei? The High Steward trembled left the 
glory of: confoling him ſhould: be reſerved 

For Mademsiſelle du Metz : his jealouſ⸗ 
that could enable her to replace the 
de Dammartim in his hearty! The 

in ontls. ee lc ” N 


* 
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character, could not..remove. his (fears. — — 
He thought, 1 { Rethel, could not with- - 
ſtand the charms, of Elizabeth ; his. gene- : 
roſity, however, would not let him blame ; 
Raymund for having ioſpired the amiable 
girl with a predilection; be viſited kim 
every day z be endeavoured to, ſoften his 
pain, wiſhing, at the ſame time, he. might | 


* TEAS? 5 


never be entirely conſoled. ene. 


The death of the Counteſs de 5 wn 
martin cauſed more. than one kind of an- 
xiety in Des Batres g if it made. him, * | 
what might happen om it, it gave hi 

infinite regret fram, dhe trouble be ſaw the 
Viſcount in upon it: their reciprocal friend- 
ſhip, which the fimilitude of 5 EN 


tions bad cemented, Las he 
of theng ** of 1 Ta L 


. Tf 7 


| count as ignorant * Je 
Mn: 5p 5 Ys his ſurpriſe was eXtreme, 
when, 1 M 'piring De Rethel, be winnen 
ſome amiable e woman N conſole 1 


ſoon, .He heard rq_ the, en- 
claim .. K 
How do f R ch will r an 


bat] I 
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cannot relinquiſh. 


_* de Dain lle ) Why was the” 
- Dot united to the Count de Rethel? Why 
mould her unexpected death rob me of 
tbe glimmering hope I, had indulged on 
the ptoſpect of his felicity ? I foreſee new 
miſeries ariſing to me from his diſappoint- 
ment. Raymund, accuſtomed to the ſweet 
pleaſure of loving, | and of being beloved, | 
wal not renounce it—Oh! what facility 
will he find in forming another attach- 
ment Mademoiſelle du Metz loves bim! 
bhp hear without wondering that you 1 love 
e Marſhal's ſiſter, ſaid the Viſcount ; but 

| are you ſure ſhe loves De Rethel N. | 
I am too well convinced of it, anſwe red 
the High-Steward ; my own love has gi- 


ven me a quickneſs of perception, that 
makes me ſee clearly into alt the ſen- 


timents of Mademoiſelle du Metz's heart, 
Sl cannot doubt of her tenderneſs for 


table enough to intereſt yourſelf i in my 


misfortune: help me to conquer my ' Paſſion, 
or rather the obſtacles that oppoſe views 


* 1 £3 


_ The. Count des Barres then told the 
Viſ-- 


8 25 * 
Viſcount all that related to Mademollelle 


du Metz, the indifference ſhe had teſtified 


to him, which had awakened his ſuſpi- 
cions of De Rethel, and had fortißed 


them. +15 wording 


How. many different emotions. + ns 1 
tated me ſince I have been jealous of the 
unfortunate lover of Mademoiſelle de-Ro- 


ſoi !-—My love has always been ſubject to 


the ſame deſtiny. as his. When he ima- 
gined the blind god was going to cron 
his flame, I ceaſed to think myſelf unhap- 
py: the not dreading of him was ſupreme 
bliſs to me, and made me conceive ſome 
hope; but an adverſe fate has involved us 
both in miſery. again. What a terrible 
blow to me was the cartying-off o of Mar. 
demoiſelle. de Roſoi! k felt it as Ray 
mund did: I fancied he would think Mar 
demoiſelle du Metz worthy of. repairing F 
her loſs.—l read then, in the eyes. of the 


inhuman, the ſecret ſatisfaction ſhe took 


in the idea of comforting him; and, doubt 
leſs, the ſame is now revived in her heart. 1 
The inquietudes I had ſuffered on that de- 


caſion were much increaſed when "the . 
| Vor. I. e Count 
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Cobnt dame out of the toiver, I faw him 
appear at court again with a vexation that 
he muſt have perceived, had his own al- 
lowed him to make any ſremarks, and had | 
tit not determined him on going into Italy: 
Bis departure delighted me; but I was 
not more ſucceſsful in my ſuit from it. 
Elizabeth added to her cold and ſcornful 
air, a melancholy one, which, from its 
cauſe, tacked my ſoul : ſhe lived more re- 
\ Hired than ſhe had been uſed to do; penſive 
- and abſent in mind amidſt the pleaſures 
that environed her at court, where every 
thing invited her to ſhine brighteſt amongſt 
the bright, and to conform to the general 
taſte.—I withed to ſpeak to her, trem- 
blingly to diſcloſe my pains, and beg re- 
dreſs of ker; but ſhe ſilenced me with a 
harſnnefs unlike herſelf, 
1will omit, my dear Viſcount, ſeveral tri- 
_ vial circumſtances, to talk only of the 
moſt material. The Count de Dammartin 
died; the account you ſent of that to Ray- 
mund brought him to Paris, in order to go. 
immediately into Brittany; there he was 
well aſſured of a welcome. I took care 
ne- 
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ver to mention to Mademoiſelle. ta: Mets, 
his promiſed happinefs: on the contrary, 
I baniſhed from all our conyerſations, whe- © 
ther general or particular, every word that 2 
could renew ideas, which her reaſon ſhould WM 
have rejected; nevertheleſs ſhe fell into a 
dejection which was ſoon attended with a 
dangerous illneſs. The extremity ſhe was 
reduced to, made me forget ſhe had been 
inſenſible to me, and was not ſo to another. 
She is ungrateful, ſaid I to myſelf, in the 
exceſs of my ſorrow ; but ſhe is not falſe. 
Il can lay my misfortyne only on ſome . 
planet that has been inimical to my hap- 
pineſs; ſhe muſt not be blamed for it. 
Alas! neither my moſt ſincere grief, nor- 
the tears of her own. family, would have 
ſaved her life, had not the Counteſs de 
Dammartin, in dying, given freſh. vigour | 
to the almoſt-extinguiſhed taper; and pre- 
ſerved the deſpairing Eliaab et. þ 
| I make the moſt violent efforts to con- 
ceal my uneafineſs from De Rethel : how - 
5 miſerable ſhould I be, was be to be in- 
3 ſtructed by me of Mademoiſelle du Metz s 
> liking of him The cruel girl, Wh has 
C 2 . ſeen 
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ſeen my paſſion with fo much contempt, 
would congratulate herſelf on having rai- 
ſed it, could it be inſtrumental in making 
chers known to Raymund Let bim, how- 
ever, be cautious how he expoſes himſelf 
to her charms; he knows my attachment 
to her; but if love, that liſtens to no coun- 
ſels; ſhould unluckily make him forgetful 
of what he owes me, notwithſtanding its 
being ſo much more favourable to him, 
he ſhall find me an menen to his 
bliſs. 

I own to you, anſwered the Viſcount, | 
after ſome heſitation, that I cannot get over 
the amazement your weakneſs has excited 
in me; I thought your ſoul had been more 
haughty, more courageous. You'ſeem to 
be, at this moment, unworthy the eſteem I 
have for you. What a ſhame not to have 
throw off a yoke, which you might have 
done long ago, had you attempted it! and 

is it poſſible any man ſhould demur about 
it, when Love himſelf diſdains the offerings * 
made him?—Can you triumph no where 
but in the field. of battle? Is your arm 
more potent than your reaſon? 


Try 


„ 
:: 36:28 29 1 
Try to wage war againſt youtſelf; be 
not diſcomfited; ſhould the firſt aſſaults fail: 
you are unuſed to rebuffi, I know; but per- 
ſevere in your attacks, and you muſt con- 
quer. The victory is always ours, When 
we chooſe it ſhould be ſo; and the nobleſt 
we gain are thoſe over ourſel ve. 
Mademoiſelle du Metz deſerves to be- 
loved; your choice would redound to your” 
honour, did ſhe do you juſtice : but her 
' indifference ..is too humiliating not to alarm 
your ſelf-lave; it is not on ſuch occaſions 
there is danger in | gratifying its $ ſuggeſ- 
tions. : 
Ah!- Viſcount, i is this the albtarice and 
the conſolation I expected from {your . , 
kindneſs for me? cried the IN 8 
ard. | 
The moſt uſeful afſiſtance I can give you, 
returned. the Viſcount, is to convince you 

of your folly ; it can never render you hap⸗- 

PY it may make you unjuſt. . What does 

it fignify to you, if Mademoiſelle du Metz 

has a preference for Raymund, or for any 
one elſe? Itſhould be enough to cureyou. 7 
C3 of. : : 
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of yours for her, to be certain ſhe does not 
love you. | You have proved that to me 
by indiſputable facts, and Iam now go- 
ing to prove to you thht _ never wilt 


do it. 


Stay, my friend, faid Des Barres in the 


Gy trepidation, ſpare me the ſhocking 
proof. I have not opened my heart to 


yon, to be made more wretched. from it. 
Ol be ſomewhat indulgent to my weakneſs, 3 


for indeed I cannot overcome it. 


The Viſcount. de Melun was on the 


point of ſpeaking again to him, when the 


Lord de Couci came to them with the | 


Count de Rethel. 'The deep melancholy, 


and undiminiſhed fadneſs of this laſt, 
ſhowed that his __ ſtill throbbed with 


its woes. 


The vehemence of his aflietion, Wy 
had ceaſed: he attended to all that was ſaid 


to him by Theobald, by the uncle of his 


divine Alicia, by the High-Steward, by 


Everard, and by his dear Ralph. 


He had conſented to go to court, and 
to enter again into public aſſemblies, when 
one morning Theobald de Rethel received 

| 14 
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pierced his very ſoul. 
him, Raymund had e aped from him. 


The excuſes he gave for his flight; the vows 
to obtain from 


he made of endeavouri 
time, and from his reaſon, the tranquillity 


a letter Genn kn 68, che reading of i: 
That letter told 


he bad ſo long ſought for; the pardon bo 
implored for having cauſed him ſo much 


chagrin, and for having, by abſenting 


himſelf, evaded the neceſſity for his appear e 


ing again in the world z the promiſe he 
gave of taking care of himſelf, and of te- 
turning to him whenever he could flatter 
himſelf with having forgot his misfortunesg 
and all the filial tenderneſs which filled 


34 
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the letter, could not moderate the . 


tion of Theobald. 
The only comfort heck Was. FR 


ing the faithful Clouville had gone with 
him: he hoped to lem him. 1 


befell his ſon. 


A ſtrict ſearch was ae by che king's 4 


order, to diſcover where Raymund was z 


but no intelligence could be had of him; © 
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It was conjectured that, to diyert his ſor- 


18 
rows, and to ſatisfy his thirſt of fame, he 
had gone privately to the cruſade, and 
that, in order to get to the Holy- land, he 
had gone to ſome foreign country to em- 

bark for it without being known. 
IT Theobald, in the greateſt trouble, re- 
tired to Rethel, after having received from 
his Sovereign, inconteſtible proofs of his 
goodneſs to him, and of his regard for 
8 
The Lord de Couci was inconfolelitc 
for the flight of the Count; but he was 
not the moſt ſo; Mademoiſelle du Metz 
felt it more ſenfibly than he did. William 
des Barres had not been miſtaken; for 
more than two years ſhe had loved 
De Rethel, againſt her own judgement, 
which made her feel 3he abſurdity of do- 
ing 6 
- She bd wn. hy and reſerved, from 
the had found herſelf in a ſtate 
© Which required the utmoſt circumſpection 


to keep her from being detected by every 
body, as ſhe bad been oy der eee, 
N 5 | 


Pio- 


lf 
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Provoked then at a filence ſhe coyld no 
longer obſerve herſelf, her faithful and 
worthy Governeſs, who was conſtantly © 
about her, was indebted to her deſpair, for - 

a diſcovery ſhe. had in vain urged her. to 
make to her friendſhip. 

You have often reproached me, ſaid the 
mournful Elizabeth to her, for having con- | 
cealed from you the cauſe of the gloom you : 
ſaw me in; and you are perverſe enough now, 
when you may perceive I am torn with 
the moſt cruel agitation of mind, not to 
aſk me if it is the abſence of the Count le 
Rethel that has occafioned it—Yes, my  _Þ 
dear Salmeni, it is the departure of Ray- 
mund,—His miſeries, and my own, make 
me experience woes unknown to any other 
being but myſelf. Since you could not _ 
gueſs, hear from myſelf, that I love the 
unhappy man: him, whoſe deſpair hass 
taken him from the arms of his weeping 4 
father, and may perhaps make him way:. 
der through the world to encounter perils*-* 
in his ſearch for death, which at laſt will 
be found by him—thar Raymund, who, 
without wiſhing to- do it, without ſup- 
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poſing he could, has touched my heart i in 
his behalf. 
Does he know, Madam, ou love him ? 
aſked Salmeni. 

Oh! how ſhould he "IM it !—l am 
not beloved, replied Mademoiſelle du Metz, 
peeviſhly—Had I had the weakneſs to let 
him ſee it, his ardent love for the Counteſs | 
de Dammartin would not have permitted 
him to have been attentive to any other 
female. Alicia, how deſirable muſt life 
have been to thee, who enjoyed the ſupreme 
, happineſs of being adored wht RN 

de Rethel! 

A profound reverie ſucceeded to this 5 


5 Mademoiſelle du Metz, buried in her o-. 


reflections, remained for ſome time regard- 
leſs of every thing about her. Salmeni, 
ſeeing her thus, faid, 
I bluſh for you, Madam; your weak- 
neſs is inexcuſable.—ls it to be credited, 
that the Count de Rethel, without taking 
the trouble even to wiſh to become maſter 
of your heart, has ſurpriſed it into loving 
him —]s it poſſible your own ſenſe could 


not 


a | N 
. 
not keep you from ſo en, an 

errer? 

My good Salmeni, ered Mademoiſelle | 
du Metz, ceafe to load me with more con- 
fuſion than 1 already feel. To what end 
can your lectures ferve, fince for two years 
paſt I have ineffectually ſtrove to diveſt 
myſelf of the mortifying partiality T have 
felt for him ?—Inſtead of chiding, let me 
beg of you to liften to me, whilſt 1 tell 
you how love firſt ſtole inſenfibly upon my 
heart. TE 

From my infancy brought up at court, 
my eyes were accuſtomed: to ſee all that 


was mot pleafing there, without my heart _ 


being moved at all by it. You know how 
eaſy I was about my father's future defigns 
for me, and how patiently I waited for his 


deciding how I ſhould be diſpoſed of. My 55 


mother's weak conſtitution having thrown | 
her into a languiſhing ſtate of health, vou 
may remember that for two years together | 
we were confined by it at the caſtleof Metz z 
in which time you never heard me, regret 


the Count. My father's "laſt illneſs re- 


called us to it; "tis place not | admitting | 
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of his remaining! with vs in the country. 


My mother came to him at Paris, on hears 
ing of his ſicknefs, and brought me with 
her,, to receive the dying conan! of 
that excellent parent. wy 
The Count was then at court: he ap- 
peared to me different from all I had ſeen 
before I went to Metz: his perſon had 
acquired new graces, and I thought him 
the handſomeſt man I had ever beheld: 
however, 1 only viewed him with that 
mixture of ſurpriſe and approbation which 
a fine countenance, ſupported by an elegant 
_and graceful figure, commands from every 
one: a confidence founded on the paſt, 
made me believe my derte could not be 
| hurt by it. | | 
He Kent, in compliance with his father's 
deſire, to RethelUnlucky journey! he 
returned after an abſence of two months; 
but he returned with that violent paſſion 
for Mademoiſelie de Roſoi, which has 
already cauſed ſo many calamities, and 
which may ſtill cauſe others more dread- 
ful. I was a ſtranger to his paſſion, as 
| vell as the generality of the world; and I 
3b was 


1 1 Re 


Was 8 at the indifference of the Count 5 8 
de Rethel : to amazement quickly ſue- 8 


ceeded a little pique at it: that was ful 


lowed by a light wiſh that he would dg 


clare himſelf not inſenſible to m, and that 


my mother might encourage his hopes 3 bh 4 


but ſuch, thoughts never tormented me 


then; it Was afterwards, when becom Bo 


ing more importunate, I felt all the tyran- 
nic empire of love. The inſtant that de- 


cided my fate was when Raymund ſeemed 

to diſtinguiſh me more than 0 other | 

woman. i 7 
1 fancied 1 au in him the ee 108 

I felt myſelf. when he ſpoke to me. 1 toox 

his notice, which was merely the effect of 


| his 'politeneſs, and was paid to my ſex 
and my rank, to be the undeniable proof 


of a rifing paſſion; but my on was the 


ſource of my. credulity, and 1 was ſoon 7 


undeceived, too fatally for my tepoſe. 


The Count's continued ſilence on the 


ſubject, his reſerve on it to my brother, 

his careleſs manner of behaving to my mo- 

ther; a diſcourſe that Madame de Roſoiĩ 

held to him before me, from which I com- 
8 Oey 
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| | prehended be loved, and ewes his 
departure for the camp in Burgundy, 


without taking leave of me, but 'too well 
informed me of my miſtake ; and the grief 


tmat aroſe on the conviction, taught how 
dear he was to me. His abſence, the te- 

proaches I made myſelf, my tenderneſs, 
over which my offended vanity could not | 
prevail, all ſerved to plague me, and to 


increaſe the mortification of enn with- 
out a return. . 

' _ The Count des Barres, in 3 I had 
- raiſed ſuch a flame as I would have wiſhed 
to have done in De Rethel, wounded me 


ſenſibly. Stung at my indifference, and 
{ _ enlightened by jealouſy, Des Barres ſuſ- 


pected a truth that I would have hidden 
from myſelf. Uneaſy, and wanting to 
arrive at ſome certainty about it, he con- 
trived to communicate to my heart the 


venom of his jealouſy. The barbarous 


man gave me to underſtand that we both 


endured the ſame kind of pain, by telling 
me Raymund loved a charming and grate. - 
ful fair; but he never would name hen | 


to ME, 


That 


— 
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That made me, for ſome time, doubt his 
veracity ; his love for me rendered his 
evidence ſuſpicious, Nevertheleſs, the ſul- 
pence he threw me into by it, made me ſtill 
more wretched. But how did I feel, when 


the carrying-off of Mademoiſelle de Roſo l 


cleared Des, Barres from my ſuſpicions | I 
could then no longer doubt * or fatter 
myſelf, 
I had known that I was not beloved; E 
had been confounded at ĩt; but Ihadthought - 
that the Count de Rethel did not at leaſt 
love any one elſe. Alas! in loſing that 
idea I loſt all that I prized; for, until then, 
there had been moments when _ hack 
cheared my ſoul. 
His paſfion for Mademoiſelle de Roſoh | 
their misfortunes, his diſtraction, -gave me 


a ſort of afftiftion that aſtoniſhed myſelf : 


I was touched with their ſtory ; I pitied 


Raymund ſo much as, almoſt, to regret _ © 


the loſs he had ſuſtained. My own fitug- 


tion gave me an infight into the horrors.of || 
his, and made me partake of the woes he 


ſuffered. I believe, my dear Salmeni, it 
would have been leſs painful to me to have 
885 Fe 5 e | 
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3 ſzen him united to his Alicia, than to have 
AJ heard as I did of his ſufferings. I have 
never felt the bliſs of a mutual attachment 
; Never have I been able to indulge the 
| delicious dream of promiſed happineſs.—- . 
I know not the charm the heart feels from 
a look, a word, a figh, from the beloved 
object; the value of which the tender . 
Raymund too well underſtands. 
Ik ke exceſs of his deſolation forced com- 
paſſion from me. You may recollect that, 
puſhed on by deſpair, he broke through all 
reſtraints, and went into Brittany, to take 
vengeance on the Count de Dammartin, 
the author of his greateſt misfortune. 
What alarms did I endure !—Alas! 1 
trembled for bis days, as much as if he had 
deen ever after to have lived for me !—He 
returned, and I was loaded with the addi- 
| tional grievance that was laid on him; I. 
bemoaned his impriſonment as much as 
he did. He was releaſed from the new 
tower :—his MTs: affected me even to 
tears. | 
To the lively dads, iſe: in me 


: by the Count's diſtreſſes, ſucceeded a glim- 
meri ng 


* 
»- 


— 


mering of hope. 


tation to him to come to me for relief. 
That thought made me willing to Ai 
cloſe my weakneſs to my brother; but 


mund ſet out for Italy. 


more mortal wound to my heart. 


too ſincerely repented of the emotions hen 


to be afraid now of revealing them to you. 


all their afflictions. The Counteſs de Dam- 
martin was to me a deteſted rival, and 


The memory of all the Count de Rethel 
had ſuffered, the thought of what he would. 


whilſt I was bringing yer to do i it, * | 


His unexpected Ade edge me 
to a more deplorable ſtate than any 1 had 
before experienced. Neither abſence, time, 
nor my own reaſon, could afford me an 
aſſiſtance; when the news of the Count 
de Dammartin's death gave a new and 
ave * 


for a while: I felt the utmoſt hatred for her. 


I told myſelf,” that, be- 
ing reduced to ſeek for conſolation, he 
might think me fit to adminiſter 1t to him; 
the melancholy I Was in appeared an 1 88 


—— 


felt, and have too truly vanquiſhed them 2 


I confidered, / with ſorrow, the proſpect 
thoſe lovers then had of being repaid for 
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Kilt luſter, bes Robert de Dammartin 
lived; in ſhort, the high-flown ſentiments 
of generoſity, I had once conceived, all 
yielded to my jealous rage} I could not, 
without the moſt violent deſpair, reflect 
that I was to be the only ſufferer then: I. 


© - wiſhed Raymund, even him whoſe pains I 


implanted in my heart, and which ſuch 


had before been ſo intereſted in, had been, 
like myſelf, deſtitute. of hope !—But 1 
ſpeedily baniſhed ſuch thoughts—I bluſhed 
at having had them but for a moment, 
and looked upon them as the monſters of 

a diſturbed imagination, in which my ſoul 

could have had no ſhare; the product 


of a diſtempered fancy, which I was 
to 


e, leſt I ſhould find them not fo 
tive to my reſt as to that virtug 


d 
which the moſt reſpectable parents had 


ſentiments were calculated to efface ; and 
I ſoon had the comfort of finding myſelf 
freed from the temptation of be ns | 
from their excellent precepts. 

When I'faw the Count de Rethel next} 
his viſible ſatisfaction made his - preſence as 


intolerable to me, as it had before been 
pleaſing. 
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pleafing. His going to > Habs — 2 


Love himſelf ſeemed toZeonduce him, 
in order to crown his conſtancy, Was more 
than I could ſtand, —T funk under it — -- 
But the fickle deity again deceived him— 
A fatal accident took Alicia from him al- 
moſt at the hour ſhe was to have been 
his for ever.—She died! | 

Alas! whilſt at Nantz, Raymund's def- 
peration made thoſe about him fear that 
the Counteſs de Dammartin's death would 
have been followed by his,; I made you 
and all my- friends here tremble for my 
life !—Neither my regard for them, nor 
my youth, would have ſaved it. The re- 
port of my rival's demiſe re-animated my 
hope, that had been ſo often cruſhed, and 
that weak ſpark recalled me from dirs | 
brink of the grave. 

I 'was juſt out of a when heard 
the Count was come back to Paris; ! 
learnt at the ſame time, the grief he aban- 
doned himſelf to, and the apprehenfions 
he excited, Form to yourſelf, if you can, 
what mine were, and how 1 1 = 
many thocks. 2 . 


os 
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My brother often went to ſee him: 11 


never came from him without plunging a 
poignard into my heart, by the details Me: 


2 me of his ſituation. 


Aſter a tedious ſpace, his ſorrows tem- 
| ingly abated ; he was ſuppoſed to be tran- 
quil'; ; tie went again to court. I was ſtill 
weak from my illneſs; but I found ſtrength 

enough to go where I could ſee him. I 

did ſee him. What pity did I not feel 
for him?—l ſpoke to him; I tried to ſooths 
him by my ſympathy: he anſwered me 
like a perſon buried in the profoundeſt 


atfliction.—I was infected with it; I could 


not conceal from him the ſhare I took in 
his misfortunes. This made him, when- 

ever we met, ſingle me out to converſe 
with him. My hope again revived: 
but, alas the gay meteor ſhone only to 
dazzle my eyes, then to vaniſh, and leave 
mie more forlorn than before - Raymund, 
my dear Salmeni, has diſappeared! he has 
flown from me! _ : 

The Count de Rethel has nd the 
court, Madam, ſaid her faithful governeſs, 
to loſe ſight of objects capable of recalling. 
too tender recollections to him; it is to get 
1 


\ > 
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rid of thoſe, FF to recover his loſt tepoſe,, .. 
that he is gone from hence: he will no 
longer nourith a paſſion that has rendetet 
him miſerable, and which his' good ſenſe 
now makes him account a weakneſs.' He 
ſets you a pattern which you ſhould co 
draw from his abſence the advantages be 
will do; triumph over your tenderbes. 
Ves, Madam, it muſt be done; your quiet, 
your honour, demand it of you; and when- | 
ever you will, you may gain over "YOu 
the conqueſt of it. 5 
Gain it! replied Mademoiſelle du Metz 

— No, Salmeni, i it would be a needleſs at- 
tempt. - Do you think I have not re- 
proached myſelf a thouſand times for my 
weakneſs? Do you imagine T have ever 
approved of it? Will you injure me fo 
much as to believe 1 have not edles. 75 
voured to deſtroy itꝰ Noa 2 
Yes, madam, I am — Kid Sat- g 
meni, you cheriſh it with a complaiſance 
unbecoming you. Ho cruel'are you to- 
yourſelf, how unjuſt to the High-Stew- 
ard! He loves you: nothing is waitin; to 
make him agreeable; every thing, on the 
contrary, pleads in his 1 - birth; dig- 


- — nity, > 


: 
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nity, perſon, underſtanding, character, all 
are his in the moſt unexceptionable way. 
Vou neglect him, notwithſtanding: and 
what for?—to liſten to tha vague ideas that 
I tyrannize over. your mind, and. make you 
3 unhappy to no end. i 

I acknowledge that the 3 1 cannot 

* p feeling for the High- Ste ward, anſwered 

| Mademoiſelle du Metz, has often forced 

me to lament. his fate. Would I could 
contribute to his felicity! 0 

You may do it, and to your own too, if 

vou will, {aid Salmeni : the abſence of the 

5 Count de .Rethel, who does not care for 

% you, and the attentions of the Count des 

Barres, would have the happieſt ſucceſs, if 

vou would but vouchſafe to make uſe of 

your ſenſe. 

How I hate what you call ſenſe, Ke 

Mademoiſelle .du Metz, interrupting her; 

R mine has never ſerved but to torment me. 

No, Salmeni, expect nothing from that; 

4 it will never help to extricate me from my 

difficulties ; I have juſt enough to aw me 

E - np error, but not to correct it. 1 

| Want too gd an opinion of you, Ne- 
1 


. 
„ 
dam, not to expect more than that from 
the portion of reaſon Heaven has kindly | 
beſtowed upon you, replied the Governels : 
—but whilſt I am waiting for its ex- 


ard 1 | 
I am too muck ſo myſelf, returned Eli 


Our deftiny is alike ; he experiences the 
ful than mine He is ſtill in uncertainty; 
tenderneſs: nor is it a ſmall confolation 


talking of it to me, the thinking that, as T 
know, I may in ſome meaſure return it. I 


choly, and to my doom, without having 
the liberty either of doubting, or of gom- 
plaining of it to him who has cauſed it; 
I cannot even flatter myſelf that Raymund 
has ever felt any gratitude to me for all the 
love I bear him.—Alas ! he is ignorant, he 
muſt always be ignorant, of it—He muſt 
be ſo; for he will never deign to enquire | 
into the ſecret pain I ſuffer. | 
The 


ertion, how miſerable is the High-Stew- "BY 


zabeth, not to be ſenfible of his miſesy. _ 


fame woes I do=—Ak! no, his ate leſs dreads | 
he may at times fancy I ſhow him me 


to him to bave informeck de of ia 


am, on the other hand, a prey to melan- 


ret Nx 

E The agitation of Mademoiſelle du Metz 
= was legibte in her countenance ; ſhe was 
atſtually weeping when the Count des Bar- 
res came in. He would nt, out of reſpect 
80H her, make any obſervation on her tears, 
odr the diſorder he ſaw her in; for he eaſily 
1 _ gueſſed the occafion of it. 
6: - The embaraſſment of both equally hu 
4 trayed them to each other; they both ſaw 
with concern, they had made a mutual diſ- 
c—Covery of what paſſed at that time in one 
another's heart. | 
It was no new thing with them to be 
| diflatisfied whep they met; the High 
Steward was frequently tortured in that 
way; he ſeldom ſaw Elizabeth, but to have 
freſh confirmationsof what he would rather 
have doubted, His affiduity, as well as 
his love, was unremitting: however, he 
* rarely mentioned to her the ſadneſs of his 
ſituation; ; but whenever he did it, al- 
though ſhe wore the ſame air of indiffe- 
reno towards him, yet ſhe would ſignify 
to him, without expreſsly ſaying it, that 
The was ſorry ſhe could not repay. his paſ- 
ſion, Which ROWSYE, ſhe knew how to va». 
T | lue. 
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wt Weak conſolation ! "which Swe 
che fondneſs. of, the High- Steward, ; 
bad, him expect ſamething more from hi 
prune. d ine en eiae CAT i 
The. Viſcount de Melun ſaw it. with Af 
1 pain: he pitied his friend; but friend. 
ſhip made him a ſevere cenſor to him: 8 
continually expoſed to him his folly.; h WW 
ſollicited him to leave the court, \. 
time and: abſence ſhould do for. him what 4 
his reaſon had not been ſtrong enough tg 
do. Des Barres 0 come to 4 
detetmination to do. its de would pro» 
miſe the Viſcount to abſent himſelf from 
Paris; but he always. deferred the doinge 
of it: he did not ſee the fair Elizabeth * 
then, as he had been wont to do; .he f: 
hardly ever went to court, and he could 5 
not frequent the Lady Marſhal's houſe, „ 
he uſed to do, Albert having then been 
ſent to England by Philip, to negogiate. 3 
with Henry II. and.to-intercede. with hi 
for his ſon, Geoffrey (or Jeoffrey), who, 
after having provoked his father's: x 
ment, had fled, with his. Ducheſs, Con- 
tance, to claim the protection F France. 
Vor. II. 9 9 I 
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The Viſcount was going to give up the 
£ of getting the High · Steward to take 

wife part of baniſhing himſelf from 
Mademoiſelle du Metz; he had even de: 
"Gifted from proving to bim any more the 
neceſſity there was for his doing it, when 
. De Melun was nominated by Philip-Au- 

aſtus,”en embaſſador o. the N Fre. 
ick Barbaroffa. 
He immediately hid of ſeiſing that 
bpportunity of taking Des Bartes from 
Eobrt with him: : he propoſed it to him 
in fuch firong terms as the ſincereſi friend- 


Mip anthoriſes, After a oppoſition, 


— 


" 


5 Sbercome by the # amn-meys and the re- 


Attend him: Kſtroſting 


i. * 


proaches of the V er engaged to 


reſolution, his his 
Fiend prevaiſed on bim to go directly ta 
Mis Majeſty, and aſke his e . 
King # Jonriey into Germany. 
"The High-Steward had no fooner a 
"tine His Tequeſt from . than he re. 
ted having yielded to the Viſcount's 
iatteaties: his love ſeemed, ſeemed, juſt then, to 
be more violent than ever; be fain would 
Mare found Tome Pretext for not * | 


V1 % 


N 


thy. 


bübthe regard be had for the Vikedini; = 


and the fear of appearing to him unde. 
ſerving of his, got [the beter of his” ine · 
ſolution. 8 r 
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The ſituatioh's of Mademoiſelle du 130 5 


revenged the High-Steward's cauſe buy” 
too well: their loves were Equally unfor- 
tunate, and equally tore their hearts; For 
near twehty: mogns' the Count de Rethel 
had been gone, nor had. any one heard 


$4 


„ a 3 


of him: the. fond girl, always taken up 
rified 'by the notion of. his: havin found 
the death he had gone in ſearck 6 

only, remedy. Th; Count des Fo Joby res 
ſolution, was A reproach ko her for the 
weakneſs, ſhe ſhowed in indulging; her 
paſſion: ſhe. was yexed, in ſome "degree, 
to hear he was going to German) withy the 
Viſcount de Melun ; the looked upon 1 
to De as unbappy as herſelf; hut i one 
who, having mote fortitude, bad Wiel 
determined on flight” 80 get the better G 
lis tormentor. 

If he Had firength of ud enough 

keep to bis promiſe, de had not aue 


* 
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as to go without giving her new proofs 
of his tenderpefs, and of his ſuſpicions, 
He ſought for an opportunity of taking 
leave of her without w irnellez—he fun- 
it— his diſcourſe was, without copnection 3 
his Jove and his grief were E preſſed in 
the moſt pathetic language. Ks 
Struck With his fituation, fo lik her 4; 
own, The told, hi, the wide wolf fer- 
yeptly | he migh t. be relieved from her 
| ** by the method he was then going to 
try. That ſtyle of pity, which breathed 
pig of 10 e increaſed the High- 
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fs fate. 5 1 55 taxed Mademoiſelle du Metz | 
with injuſtice, The awe, he bad always 
ſtood in before her, was loſt then in, his 
Aeſpair, and he broke forth into this Ex» 
5 6ughzRRl #'s 7 . its. 4: N95 N 5 
_ Haw; unlucky 0 1, that my cares, | 
my tenderneſs, and my conſtancy, haye 
not been able to reach your, ane whilſt 
another, without aiming at it, has xyoun« 
ed id deeply! But for this, I might -1 
SY have * wy love returned; , you 
a 8 mig bt. 


FT 55 \ | 
mi abt, at leaſt; Have been gratefül for i 


kad not ändche 39t 991990 Gor RIOT > 


Hold, Sir, faid NMademoiſelle du Mets 
havghtily : your prief cannot "Excuſe your 
temerity; it has changed into anger the 
pity yl might otherwiſe” not have refuſed to 
your fate, What, then, is my indifference 
1 you, 4 ceitaill fign of my being ſenſible 
to another? Muſt 1 be abſolütely pre 42 
engaged, to be able to refiſt the Count des 
Barres ? You, doubtlefs, imagine nothing 
but a prepofſeffon could kinder me from 
being favourable to 57 Vour vanity: has 
given riſe to your fuſpiczons, and yout 
preſumption has mate you dare to let me 
hear them. I wilt repreſs the one, aud 
puniſh the other, it affüring pouf that. 
with à heart "entirely diſengagedz I thall 
always fetiin the ſame "indifſerenc#'for 
von. gi 47 01:97 ent car's 
Your abſence, purſued the, is going "ts ' 
give you means to revenge yourſelf on me 
for this, by forgetting me; I Wiſh yer 
pride may enable you to do it ſoon L 
fatter myſelf it will at leaſt kvep m 
from hearing any more of your ſentiments | 
D 3 for . Y 


& 


4 


A 


2 


Ft 54 * 
Or. your manner of expreſſing them is 
much too offenſive for me ever to N 
again to you. | 
She did not Fs for the Ant Ste wan 
anſwer ; but, on finiſhing her ſpeech, ſhe 
went into her mother's apartment, whither 
her abaſhed and afflicted, lover durſt not 
follow her. A few days after, he left F rance N 
with the Viſcount de Melun. of. 
Tube latter, already known to the Em- | 
| peror, was received by him in a manner 
hat indicated the eſteem. he had for him, 


— 


Which had been the reſult of that noble» 


man's former reſidence with him: he was 
charmed that Philip-Auguſtus had choſen 


FF: ef. whaſe character and genius 


he thought himſelf acquainted with. 
iT; Frederick, A Warlike and ebe pe Ty 
prince, was in a continual flate of action. 
_ His differences with the Pope requited 
* him to be inceffantly paſſing from Ger- 
many to Italy, and from Italy to Ger- 
many. He had enemies on every fides he 
did pot fear them, nor did he deſpiſe them. 


He was always in arms, and almoſt every 
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lay of i e was h by — 
of war. 1 2E Fe DENG HF 
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be deſirous of penetrating into the plaas 


of ſuch a neighbour. The Viſcount: de 
Metun had that kind of capacity, which. 
hidden under an ingenuous and nnaffectea 
addreſs, made bim a proper agent ſor ſuch 
buſineſs : the Emperor took. great pleaſure 
in diſcourſing with him 5,abe fmoorh flow-  ? 
of bis eloquenee gave beauties tq-evely 
fubje& he mentioned: he 1 3 
gated him upon the cuſtoma and n 
of the ooutt of Frante s un r -cht-" 
racters of thoſe who wete hanouzed wall 
che confidence of Philip: he loved s6thear 
him expatiate on the great qualities ef his 
prince 2 the recitel of ſome inſtanses o 
his wiſdom, his difcernments ad hig - . 
licy, gave much ſurpriſe. I n led 
Natute, in forming | Philip- Awguſtas, * 
| {aid the Emperor to him, one; day: ber 
they were together, was partial % er 
work ; the ordered it fo that fm ies 
| . . ne . 
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1 
* of an Europe: me did not form 2 ils, | 


Fears made me doubtful, at the beginning, 


uo What fame publiſhed 3 bur his perſe- 


veting in greatneſs to. this time, puts un 
end to incredulity-/ I am aware that His 


natural diſpoſition muſt have been aſſiſfed 
by an education that brought early to ma- 
turity thoſe grand qualities which other 


men do not acquire, but from long expe- 


a Marſhal du Metz muſt: needs have 
Been a perfon whom the tutelar divinity 


of the court, expreſsly for the bringing 


4 


up of your monarch :. ſatisfy my curiolity 


hal often : I have heard you fay you 
. nf he were intimate. Tour under- 


His talents.” What were py. Wen was 
| e 


* 1 
. 4 
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dut made him a man from the firſt! His 


5 ; 5 2 reflection, continued F rede- : 


e bee e be ben in the midſt 
Abont bim, Viſcount; you ſaw the Mar- 
'Gapding would enable you to judge af 


His character was mild, ad eum at 
*. ſame time, replied De Melun: his 
| 1 1 only 


. 


only ambition Was 1 10 * zie- olg 
tions: the vaſt extent of bis genius made 
him diſcern not only all be had to do, but 
the times and cireumſtances when bis im 
ſtructions could be beſt delivered. 
Charged with the education of the 56855 
monarch, he believed himſelf reſponſible 
for the happineſs or miſery of his ſubjects. 


He believed ke was ſo far Philip Kimfſelf. 


It is eaſy to imagine that, code of 
ſuch great truths, he would have that 
noble hardineſs ſo proper to" reprefiand, 


and to inſtruct his king in ls duty: his 


attention was uninterrupted in developing 
thoſe ſeeds of virtue e hah heaven Hh 
ſown in his heart; his care to raiſe” and 
cultivate them was the fame; ; as well as 
to ſtifle, at the fitſt appearance, thoſe little 

movements of Paffion, Which; Being for- 
tied by habit, might have obſcured his ; 
greateſt qualities: his ſeverity; t | apeted? "0 

by gentleneſs and reſÞeRt, "made him Aare 
ro do and” to f every thing be MS 
have done to bim: famenimes de ' word | 
row out leffons' ri as it were By 


Ds chance; 


* at others *. A direct Fe 
plainly to him, and enforee them in che 
ſtrongeſt language. He kept off from his 
illuſtrious charge all thoſe | cxinging adu - 
lators who croud about .moſt princes; he 
would not. let flattery be Aamir to . 
ears of the youthful wur das 
Content yourſelf with deſerving. praiſes, 0 
he would lay to him; never be ambitious 
of any but of ſuch as can neven reach your 
hearing. or, at leaſt, ſuch as never will. 
be addreſſed tO you: they are thoſe of the: 
people—Sueh are be: only fincere and va» 
wable praiſes to a king They are the 
* Sgns of the love of the common ſort, and 
muſt inſure the eſteem of the great. Cour 
Teti.ers flatter to, miſlead you; your people- 
bleſs you, only. when. you: merit it from 
them by your conduct. Let your prudence, 
2 would add tenderly. to him, your mild» 
-. neſs, your good - ſenſe, draw upon you 
their on. but delightfull approbation. 
Truth will inſenſibly approach even to the: 
tbrone, ib it is encouraged by you: do not 
* ic: AIR "ogg , wi | 


ND and hot din, which Cages 5 
never refuſe but with concern to their 
princes, whom they wenld —_ wiſh * 
find irreprehenſible- 

How wee . are e kings! "ho fs p 
MarſhaF du Metz would fay to our fives _ 
reign :. truth ſeldom or ever gets to them? 
2 ſervile fear, impreſſed from the blaze. of 
grandeur, a baſe complaiſanee, the offspring 
of ſordid. intereſt, a falſe reſpectę Wi td 
conceals from them their true glory, keeß 
truth an exile from. their preſence. How uu · 
fair is it ta condemn them fer their blinds. 
neſs to it“ How fhould princes know | 
their actions are diſapproved - They ha- 
no friends + they have only ereatures about _ 
them, whoſe views are _ WIE in- 25 
ceiving their maſters. I» 

All who. furround is 8 debe Mi 
ages impoſe- upon them: their W ZTiee 
is called prudenee; their prodigulity, Wie 
forces them to burthen their ſubjects wil. 
taxes and often to rob the induſtrious of 

the fruit of his labour, is qualißed by 


T 60 3 Fe 
eech dene who profit from eo; 
-preffion of the poor and the en wes 
whe fine title of magnificerice. | Att 

f they are ervel;” they arp Kiyled Faſt: 
heir injeftice-is excuſed by telling them 
they cannot be expected to ſee and knoõ- 
all that paſſes in their dominions; in thort., 
their vices are careſſed; the eourtier lend 
Kis affiſtanee, and approves them, to ar- 
five at favour: they are told. every thing 
is allowable in monarchs —What a miſ- 
take Princes muſt give an account to the 
world, of what they think, of what they 
dd, of their weakneſſes, and of their vir- 
wires: nothing is allowable in them but 
goodneſs-: yet, ſla ves in general to their 
paſſions, they ſtrike without any one da- 
Ting to tel them, that the act which ins 
Juotes. the meaneſt wrerch in their ſtate; 
gives a mortal wound to their fame. Kings 
are men ; they are not above the viciſſi- 
tudes of life: why then ſhould they be 
without humanity? It is from them that 
men of less elevated. ranks expect exam- 
. juſtice, of moderation, of gente 


W.. „ 


„ be; 5 5 * 1 
nd who have the power 1of” 
revenging' themſelves it belongs more 
particularly to them than to any others,, 
Thus thought the Marſhal; and thus 
did that wiſe governor: fix. the: happy dii- 
poſition of his pupil: thoſe; were his leſ- 
ſons, which have engraved in the mind of 
my king thoſe virtues. which. make him 
the darling of his, ſubjects, and baye'* 
md ee much em all the 
earth. tl ee e e 
Lou 8 me, find: the Empes 
ror, by What you have told me, that Na- 
ture, and the Marſhal du Meta, equally 
contributed to raiſe Philip-Auguſtus -40- 
the height he is, arrived at. Happy the: 
monareh Wha lk into- the hands, of; ſuck 
2 governor | Vu have given me a den, 
ration for that of Philip... How. worthy” 
was. he of that, and. of che confidence of 
bis noble. pupil how, much ſo of the 
proofs he gave him of it, and of the re: 
grets with which he honoured his death! 
The Marſhal du a Metz, ia . ** 72 


7 
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5 bY 62 95 e 
3 in the petſon of Albert, te- 
turned the Viſcount : the gratitude he 
oed to the father jc manifeſtod to the 
fon, who! een a, Kindbeſs 19h 
him... 
3 bete Barbarem gue es een 
to- the Viſcount de Melun about Albert; he 
aſked: many likewiſe about the Count des 
Batres, Who had been treated by him wit 
all che deference due to him as a great lord 
his pbyſiognomy had at firſt fight beſpoe 
his notice; but the detail De Melun gave 
of his brilliant and ſolid qualities de- 
| Hyhtell him; his notice was redoubled;. 
. were eee ſure banks. 
Ups kbariog of: me of the: Highs 
Steward actions, which ſhowed his vas 


wur, and his Knowledge in his profeſſom 
tie Emperor ſaid with vivacity— 


Philip is happy; his nobility is ume 
rous, aud pants for glory. It muſt be 
owned that the Frenchmen of our time 
are every where renowned: for their bras - 
Vary und martial * N 

have 


1 1 
Glandieres, , whO has: gained, in a ver, 
hort time, à very high reputation: he 
gives himſelf out to be nothing more than 
2. private gentleman; but he has an air: 
of greatnefs,. throughout His hole perſons, 
that announces the nobleſt : bieehs' n 3 

Erneſt of Suabia, who is ee e 
of my armĩes, cannot do any thing -withs- 
out him ; and, notwithſtanding: his great 
Kill im warz be feireely ever undertakes: 
any conſiderable” enterpriſe without” c 
ſulting him, not only. as a ſoldier of con 
ſummate 8 pa buy . mm of i 


nite judgement. hb: 
Juſt then they eame to infore dl Ema 
peror, that Gtandieres was: come from th 
army, and begged to ſee his Imperial - 
Majeſty : he entered; he delivered to R. 
derick a letter from the Prince of Suabid. 7 
That general; in a curſory” miinner,, 
related the : ſucceſs he had. had recently, = 
in an attempt which had: deen profperous,, 
merely from the boldneſs, the vigilänee, 


CY of to who. 
n * 


1 8 1 B 
CY leſt che cure of g giving a more Vir 
ſtantial relation of the affair to tit 
10 | peru. NR VIV B it 0% 

On qveſtioning him, found him 
7 in his replies; he thought he 
perceived trouble in his aſpect, anch 12 
ving remarked joy in the Viſcount's, 


„Ah! ſaid that ſagacious prince, vin 


count, you are Sing to _— me be 
'Glandieres really is. 6 
What a pleaſure is it to me, „ ee 


| 72 to haye found with your Imperial Mas. 


jeſty, Raymund of Champagne, the only 

ſon of Theobald, Count de Rethel, who; 
for near two years, has abſented himſelf 
from the court of France, where he was 
_ - univerſally cheriſhed and loved! 
What reaſon could you have had, ſaid 


the Emperor addreſſing: imſelf to Ray 


mund, to have concealed from me-ſo' care» 
fully your deſcent? When one can ſupport 
its luſtre with merit like Joh, 4 nch ale 

ways-be, hoaſted of. nt ni 
will in orm your Maiefly of. opts 
Hired We Melun, 1 the Count m 


2438 45 


„ and \. a6 os... 


was expreſſed in tears, which informed the 
Viſcount de Melun that the: ſoul of. Rays 
mund had not recovered its trangquilling. 


him : the ſurpriſe of the High- - Steward | + 


ter ſeveral mutual enquiries, Des Barres,. 
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Jiſtrefſed—He had stöns for Hying * | 
country, and for changing his name; but | 5 "ff 
do not oblige: him to reveal them hirnſelf 8 
they would not diſgract him, but it would __ 
pain his heart to relate them. 
The Viſcount, and De Rethe?, retired 
from Frederiek's cloſet together, © The joy 
they felt at ſeeing each other again, was 
of the Iivelieſt ſort. Rey mund Sud n, 
give expteſſian ta his. The ſight of the 
Counteſs de ' Dammartin's beloved uncle” 
gave bim mixed ſenſations. His pleaſure 


He acquainted him of Des Bastes being 
at the Emperor ũ court; but he did not 
ſpeak of the motive that had brought 
him thete 3 he e en maſter of i? 
own ſecre t.. r a all nent 


The Count de Rethel haſtened to ſee 


was inexplicable at binding him theres af- 
urged by bis uneaſineſs to learn the ſitu 
tion. of the N of him de 


C 
* * 
29 


7 : hai. aſked Raymund with delicicy, 
whether time had not deadened his ſot- 
tos? He got but ſmall fatisfactiom from 
| his anſwer. All that De Rethel faid gave 
bim an aſſurance of his not being gb f 
ſoled ; But he fancied he could ſec: that his 
grief had loſt all its violence, and that i 
Was then in fuch a ſtate as to mate H E 
Head'thar his firſt tenderneſs would thortly 0 
involve him in a ſecond love: it us 
Vain that Riymund/fwore to him, no orhe 
of the Counteſs de Dammartin from this 
_ Iirart. Des Barres trembled leſt that\ſhoult 
de done by Mademoiſelle du Metz : l 
' nhxicty /incrcaſed when be thougbe thi 
Theobald, on hearing from the 'Viſcoum 
of bis fon's being in Germany, wouls 
oblige him te return immediately. 00 
France: he even knew that De Rethel 
was diſpoſed to comply, if ee 
inüt upon bis going. 110 is 
Tour eagerneſs, my dar Swing, 100 
the Count to him, to hear from mie whett 
I tape been, what I have done, and hot 
=; mes to paſs that I have not fallen un- 
det 


— 


y 
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der the weight of my misfortune, ad 


what has helped to lighten it; to knows 


in fine, the true fituation of my hearty . 


proves to me hom invariable - your Friends 
ſhip is but you muſt ſatisfy mine in ite 
turn. Tell me why I ſee you here? Do 
you ſtill love, or have you ceaſed to leve, 
Elizabeth? 
with her? Lam apprehenfive-that:a dark 
deſpair, rather than theipleaſute of accom» 


panying the Viſcount de Mich, and of - 


judging from your own knowledge. af the 
character of the great Frederick, has 
driyen ydu from ydur own country this; 


come hither, like myſelt, 1 55 * | 


* ! 


Lam ſtill paſſionately enamoured, 2nd ati 
hopeleſs than ever.—Mademoiſclle du Mets 
s immutable in her indifference. —Nothing 
can ever make her atherwiſe for I 


bave, it is certain, one comfort in mar 


miſery, which, weak as it is, ſoſtens it a- 


ai enn 


refu- 


. 124 P 
yy en wo Se oo owe , 


What; fucceſs have vu had 
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Repeife for me id mene b dan 0 
eret, replied the Count des Barre 
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_ adding” the deſign he had juſt formed of 
77 going to France with him: all the Vit 


— 


: Vn w. hy ING refuſes that of a 


| * torn myſelf from her: but, at pie 


11 


thoſe who would offer her any. A 


ſhould any mortal dim at robbing. m of 
Her, his life ſhould anſwer for it N 


conſideration ſhould check my jealous ragt 
have aſſented to De Melun's propoſal; 
1 have yielded to his perſecutions, and 


ent, let him fay and do what he will, 4 
muſt quit Germany whenever you dog 
we e ee N to 7 the court 
France. £ 19 iv 

©: Their lean was puden end with 
the Viſcount; Whom Raymund left with 


- the High-Steward, . nin to 


the Emperor. . + 
The Count de Rethel was hardly gine 


from them, When Des Barres opened to 


De Meluu his unlappineſs on his account; 


1 18 1 | 


count's arguments were fruitleſs, 
Time, anſwered he, has deſtroyed. Ray» 
mund's grief; his heart is now free enough 


o make another choice; I have ever 
thing to dread from it—Mademoiſelle dy 


Metz 


l 
q 
f 
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Metz loves him z 24 omit porbing | 
that can attract, him to her; and dan 


ſuppoſe that I can remain here peaceably, 


baving ſo,cruel, a ſtroke t e 
No, do not hope it, Viſoount, and \bblige 
me to diſappoint Jou: I am already. buy 
roo unhappy 3 co ng age mf more, 
Be at reſt, my dear Steward, une 
the Viſconpt de Melup ; Sg Count, in 
ing back to France, will, | fear; be plupge 
into more affliction: I foreſee real ones | 
bim, whilſt. you, arę yexing about-the. mo 
chimerical, ones for yourſelf--Raymund is 
not warned, of the danger that-awaits. him 
there.—We, have leſt at. Pati a. beau! 
who cannot make him happy, for her hand 
is already promiſed to another; but I will 
be du for big gt being: able to, withe 
and her chaums, as ſher is the] ya. Her 
ture of my nice; never was.there fo ſir 
king a reſemplange — Mademoilelle: 0 
Metz will he no more; affecting _to bim 
than ſhe has been halts but Mins 4 
"I a Yi BP wy vey ny 
£14 1 70 TES 
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. bot he eduld not diſpoſſeſs his 1 
0 the phantom it had raiſed to "In 
5 e "107.5 a £9 1.36 + 9 
he Videvurit, in his Apeks * 
bertel the King of the Count de'Rethely 
being at the Emperor's court. Philif-Aw« 
S inftantly fent advice df it to Theys 
b Was ſtill forrowihg for the Toſs 
1 tk ſon, ahd required fuch intelligente 
bin from” deſponding | abi 


F- * 10 Cc 2 


The ning ſent orderd to the ammbagul 
to apply" to Frederick for Raymund's dig 
charge, and to deſire he would ſend hint 
back: directly to a father, whoſe only beit 
and conſolation he was. It was not with 
bur regret che Emperor found he could not 
decently refuſe to diſmiſs the Count; he 
Vie td have retained the hero in his ter 
3 vice. Raymund, adorned with: deu honoiity 
and*covered wirh laurels, fet out, lsmented 
78 even Dy my until then had been 
1 envious of his glory. 
25 Courit des Barres a 00 
many with him, They travelled together 
4⁰ the borders of Fans; when one took 


the road to Paris, whicher his ee 
hurried him and the other that. Ren 
thel, 27 US AR 04th NFAN EL Rl ain 
The toils of war, the fame: Ra 
had gained in it, time, and other. helps, 
had concutted to moderate his ſorto -w- 1 
the joy he had in embraeing h mes | 
a parent uh, was - exceedingly dear - th 
him, produced ſuch: an effect in him, ag 
made Theobald: flatter / hinſe}f he, ſhould 
ſoon ſee his ſon abſolute maſter; ef his 


+ heart again, and willing to beſtow it once — 
. more on ſome amiabie woman. utah F 
That attentive; father avoided, every ſub - 1 
ject that could-recall-anyidifagreeableideis. 4 
d Raymund's mind: he: wiſhed ta have |: 


him think ſeriouſly: of - marrying, but he 
Wl prodently diſſembled his doing. fo be 
boped the, court. wayld preſent ohim Wik 
ſome charmet,, Wh Would Oblitgzrate 
bis paſt misfortunes; in this hope, after 
having kept him a few days., with him at 
Rethel, he ſent; bim: to Paris, to thank 
Philip, and to felicitate him on the. b 
of a ſon. N 0 $83M Ja 3 LH Be pale, 


hs 


+ 1 
N W i. was too much a 
by his people, not to make the rejoivitipy 
geereral, on ſo auſpicious an event as «the 
Lirdrof a prince, brought him by | Iſabella of 
_ Hainault-—As'the' joy was extreme, "{ 
were the tokens: of it. Tumultuous mo- 
tions took place of the order and calm 
that had been ſo happily eſtabliſhed in the 
kingdom Sleep and reſt were baniſhed 
Every one vied in giving public . mark; 
_ of the gladneſs felt, on their being affured 
of a ſucceſſor to the cron, who had beet 
dieſired and expected for ſeven years Pari 
for a week, afforded a continual ſpectatle of 
diverſified entettainmetits.—Philip; though 
ſenſible of the folly of them, was ſufe of 
the love of his ſubjects from ſuch demon- 
Krations, 41! lil bolt „ 102008 
The court and the town a in the 
midſt of that inebriation when Rayman! 
de Rethel arrived: he had the pleaſure df 
receiving the moſt” obliging reproaches 
and the moſt flattering praiſes, from ki 
ſovereigg zuthe two queens were not le 
pleaſing in their * of ſhowitg him 


Gr eſteem, 
Or: "The 


had, on his cohing back from — 
found Mademoiſofſe du Metz 9 


1 75 1 = LOR 

The Duke and Ducheſs of naar, 
who were ſtill in France, welecmeck Ein, 
85 did all the reſt of the court, on His ve. 
turn; but, amangſt all theſe teſtimonies 
of friendſhip, his ſoul: eaſily Uiſtinguiſhed - 


thoſe he received from his deaf and tender 


Ralph de Couei. What à fartsfäctibn it 


is, to find, in thoſe one values, the ſume 3 


emotions of joy one feels in ſecing them! 
Wunam des Barres was the Oy perſom 


diſcontented at ſeeing him again at cbbrt: | 


that lucklefs loves; 2 en bis dpair, 


ite Gf 
ferent from What tie” had" left Few © the 
firſt intimation of the Count de Rether 
return had changed her air diid- het cots - 
tenante; it had drawn her from the dull 1 
life the had led from his abfemeiug KinifelF, 
She went everywhere Again; the appenred 
in the drawing-roourevery day, aud wich 
ſuch elegarice im her dreſs, ſuch” bewiteh“ 
ing gtaces itaher! manner as: plajtily , 
ſhowed her ikfire-of-rengalgingfome?beartl 
The High<Stewmid fww;the alteration with - 
1 and grief : he was not a ies | 
Vox. IL > 


1 24 2 
3 its origin ; hut ſhe had impoſed 
"ſilence! upon him in ſuch terms, as made 
him fearful of uttering any complaints to 
ber: bis eyes, bis gloom; and his atten- 
tions, were the only things that declared 
to Elizabeth his being always ber ſlave. 
DSde had, however, received him, on his 
Teturn, with ſome diſtinction, and had "= 
given him many inſtances of her eſteem; 
but ſhe ſhunned him with the aca care 
e. e | 
q The vie of the Count de Rethel could 
| . not be ſaid to rekindle the flame, for it 
| had never been extinct, in Mademoiſelle 
du Metz; but it awakened all her hopes. 
The eaſe oſ mind ſhe imagined ſhe ob- 
ſerved in him, from the readineſs of his 
wit; his face, which had no traces of 
wretahedneſs in it, though an intereſting 
ſoftneſs, the effect of former affliction, 
ſtill remained ; the amuſements into which 
every one gave, and from Which he no 
longer abſtained, perſuaded her that he 
had forgotten his: ubes, She began to 
— upon happter days. Such aguee: 
e made der forgive * the trials 
| 1 7 Ke 47 | love 
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To one who' had ge ver e pain ß 
Ceing him ſhe loved attached to another, 


ſuch a ſituation would not have been '# 
happy one; but it ſeemed ſuch to Mace 
moiſell: du Metz, in compariſon with ' 
what ſhe had known. The ſole thought 
of Raymund's being no longer in love * 
with any one, gave her ſuch tranſports di 
joy as others feel when they believe then - 
ſelves beloved by the choſen object: the 
looked upon his tranquillity © as an N 90 
of her approaching happineſs. 
Although ſhe tenderly loved a Mar- 


65 


ſhal her brother, who was then in Eng- | 


land, the had not murmured at his ab- 
ſence; but the Count's coming back to 
Franceſ4 had made her extremely impa- 
tient for his: ſhe wanted him to ahn her 
in bringing about her felicity. 2288 
The 'behaviour, the e ee 
hi diſp6firion, and the eminent qualities, 
of an du Metz, had attracted the 
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el goodꝭ will that which Nn 
bore her, and the charms of her -conver=" 
ation, made him take every. opportunity 
of talking with her; en did himſelf 
violence, in refraining from viſiting her 
alten, as the High- Steward had exacted 
ei him that ſacrifice to their friendſhip, in 
* ling: him he apprehended the power 
me might have over a heart that was free, 
nnd, like his, knew fo well how to on 
b e felt. $724); og 2 

Ode day, when there was an entertains 
en givew by the King, at which all the 
nobility were preſent, the Count de Rethel 
ſeeing Mademoiſelle du Metz muſing, and 
fog by; herſelf, went and planes himſelf 

A. 1a * 
- Why, Madam, faid be to; her, , do you. 
Keeg-yourlelf. hidden, as it were, in an aſ⸗ 
ſembly like this, where you eue 2 
Mine the brighteſt? 7 71 s . 

Such aſſemblies, replied they. a 
to you, for along time, ſo inſoppoxtuble, 
that you ought. to wonder leſs. than a 


of — 


BG. a 
the gaiety that . nw wet gives 
ſadneſs than jo: © eg Rl 

Does it ſuit you; Miete © e 
language ? anſwered che Count You t- 
whom all that the court produces of met 
amiable and moſt dignified, offers inelfiea- 


cious yows'—You, whoſe: bappy apathy _ 


keeps you a ſtranger to the woes of o, 
— You,” who will not make * 2 
bleſt! 1 8 a : 

The refuſals I 3 babe giren, {al 
turned the, only prove my indifference to 
thoſe who have done me the honour to 
caſt their eyes on me for a wife; but they 
do not prove that my heart is . 
making a choice. 


Until you do, ſaid Reymund, bow ty 2 


miſerable beings will you Was without 
giving happineſs to one 
Jam perhaps puniſhed 0 K . teibined 
Mademoiſelle du Metz---PoMbly: am to 
be pitied in refuſing offers that are not 
ſuch as 1 WY with to have made 10 
me. Ie 

' She bluſhed POR e after bee. 
nauncing thoſe words: the Count heard 
r them 
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1 ſuſpicions about it, that he could not tre- 


iT „ "i * 
3 1 wih aſtoniſhment; they told him 

the unhappy girl bad a preference: that 
perſuaſion, and the eſteem be had for her, 
made him much concerned at it, as he 


found ſhe loved in vain: he had ſome 


more, though he was loth to reproach. 
bimſelf with having rendered her ſenſible, 
did ſtill more unwilling to look upon 
himſelf as the obſtacle to his * 1 
Barres's felicity. 
The Lord de Couci came up luckily 
to them before Elizabeth could proceed in 
à diſcourſe, in which, unawares, ſhe might 
have ſpoken to Raymund more than would 
have become the nicety of her ſoul, or 9 
delicacy of her ſex, | | 
Geoffrey Plantagenet had, the day at 
| ceding that, been unhorſed at a tourna- 
ment, and had been ſo much bruiſed, as 
not to have been well enough to attend the 
entertainment given at court that day. 
T he King bad lodged him, and his Du- 
cheſs Conftance, at Champcaux, from the 
time of Ar coming into Frances the 
F _ - place 
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place where the church of St. Innocent has 


fince been built. Art ait 
Raymund de Rerbel had been too kindly- 


treated by him ard his Ducheſs, and,;tbeir 
ſriendſhip to ti e Counteſs de Dammartin 
had been too dear to his memory, not to 
make him much affected at bearing den 
from Ralph, that the Duke of Brittany 

was warle than hag e uk iſ ** 
gined. 

He inſtantly left od N pA”, one 
to enquire himſelf about him.—The ſtate 
in which he found him, the affliction of 
Conſtance, and the reſpect he bad for 
them both TPO: bir eme to a new 
trial.. 

Geddes diſorder; had. baſiled all + wh 
Kill of the phyſicians,, and, in a few 
hours, had reduced him to great danger = 
the third day that Prince, finding; himſelf 
near his end, ſent for the Count de Re- 
thel to his, bedſide; when he came, c 
body elſe was-commanded to retire. 

I feel myſelf-going, my dear Raymuyd, 
ſaid he, ſtretching out his hand to him: 
but, before 1 ceaſe to live, I hate a r 


1 80 J 
queſt to make you, as the teſt of your re- 
gard for me, from which I may derive 
tome conſolation in my laſt moments. 

I have, alas! been unhappy enough to 


let my heart wander from its fidelity to 


my wife, and, Heaven pardon my crime 
have indulged myſelf in an unlawfyl paſ⸗- 


fion for Madame de Fougeres. It has 
been chaſtiſed by the pangs I now endure. 
—Oh! may they be expiatory — But let 
the miſchief end with me. Her innocence 


muſt not be involved in the ſame deſtiny 
I Healoufy may not make the proper di- 
ſtinction; and the ſame dark temper that 
has wrought my deſtruction, may medi- 


tate hers. Fly therefore, my dear De Re 
tbel— Warn her how the truſts to appear · 
ances—Charge her to be cautious how - 
ſhe eats or drinks,—Phe moſt delicious 


| viands may convey death to her, as they 


have done to me. To fave her from Pe- 5 


Til, will be ſome comfort to me. 


of the neceſſity for ſuch precautions, come 


again to me, [a on hear more that 
The | 


e ee 


. 
. 


Go; and when you have convinced her 


—_—_— 


* 

ES © + 

The Count went immediately to M- 
dame de Fougetes: the was alone; and in 


the utmoſt” confternativn ' at — report” 'of 


11% af * Lire 


the Duke's danger. 


Ah ! Count, Ti the 'e6 Haji, 0 2 
quaint me with what 1 dread to nom — 


Say, is there any hope left for the Bretons 
or has it all Vaniſhed with breath? 


Does he ſtiff live Oh! ' prirfacd me, 5 


ſee by your looks that the iH-fated prince 


is condemned, —You ſhed * rears . | 


cious heaven Is he dead 3711 M6 


De Rethe?, aſter baving owned to Ma- 


dame de Fougeres that the Duke of Brit 


tany had but a few hours longet to exilh, 
delivered his horrible commiſſion to her, 
like a man truly grieved at the ſituation 
of the Prince who had ſent him. 


Does the dying Duke attend to my 


fatety ? exclaimed ſhe.— O what” a proof 


is this !—BurtT muſt not venture to think | 
of it —This is not the firſt day I have 


known of his love; and, though my heart 
has been preſet ved. from returning it by a 


ſenſe of its duty, it at this moment forces 
me to bewail the misfortune that has been 4 


E 5 dale 
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n bim, in conſequence <6 


tachment to me. live to ſuffer the pu- 
niſhment ſuch a weakneſs calls for. 


ſhall long feel remorſe for i,—Juſt Hea- 
ven, forgive the tears that now trickle 
from my eyes !—I mourn not a lover, but 


my expiring Sovereign, who has fallen ſo 
n and has forfeited his liſe 


on my account. Permit me, Sir, to pro- 
fit from the only time that will be allowed 


me to deplore his loſs, and to weep with: 


dut witneſſes. 


do the Breton nobility a new luſtre, by a 
wiſe law, called The Affe of Count 


In going from Madame as Foil 


7 Rayinand, met De Couci ; they went to- 
- gether to the Duke of Brittany's : as they 
were walking thither, Ralph ſaid, - 


The friendſhip you have for Gente, 
as he has for you, and the extremity” be 


| is now in, may well pau your. _—— | 
| my friend. | 


d ed will have che. gente 18 


: in him, anſwered De Rethet : he was the 


ſupport of their glory; and has juſt given 


Geoffrer, which renders the chief of each 
houſe 


4 
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houſe the moſt opulent: a too equal di- 
viſion amongſt all the brothers of 4 family, 
put it out of the power of the eldeſt to 
keep up the ſplendor of bis tank ; he has 
fixed it ſo, by this ordinance, that he who 
bears the titles of his anceſtors, in right 
of his birth, ſhall be beit to the. whole 
inheritance, excepting ſuch a proviſion for 


to live comfortably. Hos 
That poor Prince, Aube ould lake 
been dear to all thoſe. who. have been be- 
nefited by ſuch a law, is going to finiſh. | 
his days in the flower of his age: he dies, 
juſt when Philip was going to make 
him a powerful ſovereign, by forcing 2 
the King af England to give him vp. 
Anjou. 

In eiue REY? 4 5500 bs * 
Duke's: they an be wa gen. 
few minutes. 

Alas! my dear Ratph, ſaid Rognnitd, 
much thocked at it, my; tenderneſs for - 
the Counteſs de, .Dammartin gave me. an 
opportunity of knowing two great princes, | 
Henry of Champagne, and Geoffrey of 

ü Brit- 


the younger branches as mall enable tbem 


— 
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Yany, only to feel the ſorrow of having 
them die almoſt in my ſigbt. 
There was at Geoffrey's a croud of the 
Lords of Philip-Auguſtus - court; each 
ſpoke diverſely of the quick and ſudden 
death of the Duke, whoſe projects were 
no ſooner formed than they had "DREW an 
firoyed 3 
Ambition, faid Wb in a 181 
voice to De Couci and the High-Stew ard, 
was but a ſpecious covering to his journey 
Hither. How Ty has the real oc 
of it coſt him! | 
Thoſe enigmatical Gens were re⸗ 
peated to the King by the Count des 
Barres. Leaving Champeaux, De Rethel 
went to court : his Majeſty made him a 
ſign to follow him; when they had got 
ten into his cloſer, he demanded of: the 
Count an explanation of what he bath 0 
to the High- Steward. 
I know, ſaid Philip to bim, the <gab- 
Oe Geoffrey honoured you with; the 
Kay you made at his court, doubtleſs; fur- 
niſtied you with means to diſcover a'ſceret 
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that has nevet come to/my-knowledgemww - 
Hi ita ASA CAR ans: k 
fore. fa 1 
Suse pn l ede 8 8 — 
Raymund, F ſhall do it— What I has 
ſeen during my ſtay at Nantz, made e 
ſuſpect what the Duke, about an hour be- 
fore his death, confirmed' to me, in con- 
fiding to me his moſt private thoughts. 7 
What he told me, and the nature f 
his diſeaſe, which could not have been 
brought on by the accident. he had met 
with at the toutnament, nor could it have 
conducted him ſo prompily to the tomb 

| had it been aceafioned by the contaſions. | 
te had received there, makes me certain _ 
his death had been determined on. befote 
he had entered the liſts that-dayi:' you may 
judge yourſelf, my Liege, Ts L am 
right or not in this. 1522717 
Madame de Fougeres, b foal ban NY | 
the innocent cauſe of the Duke of Bric- 
tany's ſudden death, as ſhe might have 
been the real one that made him quit his 
on ſtates to — in your” Majeſys 
2 


. 


2 
— 
8 
1 


fe i 36 F 
we When 1 was at Geoffrey's, Ma- 
5 7 5 de Fougeres, then Made moiſelle de 
Rhedon, appeared there for the firſt time: 
| Ifaw' him enflamed by fo, many "charms | 
as were diſplayed in her, and deſirous of 
letting her ſee bow much he admired 


chem. He framed excuſes for giving en- 


Tertainments, which ſeemed deſtined fot 
the general pleaſure, but, in fact, were 
en Ny for Blanche de * 
don. | 
3% Maker Lord de Rhedon, . at 
the growing paſſion his daughter had in- 
ſpired her Sovereign with; directly reſc lved 
on marrying her off. The Lord de Fou- 
geres had been caught with her attractions, 
as well as Geoffrey; and, although he was 
paſt the bloom of youth, Arthur accepted 


pf bis propoſals, and gave n at ſe· 


venteen to him. 41 
The Duke could not W an eſta- 
bliſhment ſo e 9M for Mademo- 


_ felle de Rhedon, but it r A er 
; a Sb 

* Fougeres was quickly a as clear Che 
as 


* 


+ - N 
2 
8 
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. 
as her father had been-—Unealy, 'alarmed, 
and dubious whether the virtue of . this 
young wife could hold out againſt” the 
attacks of ſo amiable à prince; in ſhort, 
fearing. the rivalſhip. of his Sovereign, 
and not without reaſon, for he was tog 
dangerous, in eyery reſpect, for ſuch an 
huſband to, contend with; wiſhing o 
throw off. ſuch an inquietude, without of 
offending - the bride he was paſkonately 
fond of; he, by gentle perſuaſives, pre- 
vailed on her to come away with him 
ſecretly from Brittany, and to reſide at 
your Majeſty's court.—In concert with 
the Lord de Rhedon, he made the .requi- 
ſite arrangements in bis houſehold,” and, 
without taking leave of the Duke and 
Ducheſs of Brittany, he came to F rance, ; 
where be was gracioully received. —þ 
For near two yeats he has been hive. 
with Madame de Fougeres, conſtantly. 
promiſing Geoffrey, who complained 
greatly of his departure, and of his ab- 
ſence, to return. Tired with the de- 
lays of. Fougeres, always tormented by  - 3 
his paſſion, that prince, beyond. a doubt, 

f On 
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concea led deep it made bim take, under 
che project of uniting. With your Majefty's 


alliſtanee Anjou to Brittany: I was in Ger. 
many when ke paſſed into France to beg 
that protection, which he was ie 
de too ſwiftly granted. #8. 
I have heard fince my return, fn the 
Count de Rieux, the favourite and confi. 
dent of his prince, chat Fougeres, without 
appearing to be frightened at his coming, 
had been amongſt the foremoſt to meet 

and to carefs him; that he had ſeveral 
times given the moſt en aint 
| aged ro TU 
The day before ihe tate tournament, he 


had been at one of thoſe entertainments, 


and had afterwards complained of being ill, 
but would not be deterred by the fymproms. 
he felt, from being at it, as he had declared 
he would be one of the affailants. From 
many circumſtances, it is ſtrongly to be 
preſumed, - that Fougeres, by a perfidy 
that fills one with horror, had adminiſteres 
to him a deadly potion at the laſt meal he 

eat with him; and that, to get rid of 3 

vival too redoubtable to him, he poiſoned 
his 


[ 89 ] 3 
his Sovereign. It gives me pain to lay uk 
an accuſation agaiuſt him; but, if he was 
known at Nanta to be ſenfible- and brave, 
he was nat leſs — e W 
ous enemy. ob? 55 

Such, "Ges. are the particulars, which 
from doubt lead to certainty, +. | 15 

The Count de Rethel then relared-tache 
King all that hed been ſaid to him by the 
Duke of Brittany; : and what had pafſed at 
Madame de Fougeres's; then added. 

The Couat de Rieux whiſpered to me 
this morning, that Geoffrey, ſeeing his face - 
bedewed with.tgars, had ſaid to him. You 
- weep for my dgath; and you ſhould do d 
the more as an unfortunate paſfion braught 
me to France in {earch of it ; far, my dear 
Rieux, I know, and you. alſo know'the 
hand that kills me: but I ſhould not mu. 
mur at it; I foreed Fougeres,. by my im 
prudence, to eommit the crime. I wauld 
not deſiſt from the purſuit of bis wife, 
though ſhe was not to be ſeduced by mem 
but I TP ACh the Fes nes N 
tained. ws 


I ſee plainly how, faid Phitip, the 2 
of 


e 
of the Duke's death; you have explained 
it to me, and what I have heard from you, 
ſaves me from more than one injuſtice. 1 
am convinced now that Henry of Eng- 
land, and his ſon Richard, will both las 
ment Geoffrey very ſincerely, which af one 
"me much doubted. | 
But, Raymund, continued that oelilele 

King, keep the ſecret ; for, ſhould it be d. 
vulged, it would ſtain the memory of the 
prince. Iam ſorry for an err6r to which 
the virtuous Conſtance and her children 

are the victims. hag he diy 

- he connection there was between Uh 
| Duke and me, during his life, requires $ that 
I ſhould wave my reſentment ; and Fou- 
geres owes his ſafety to my policy: but go 
from me, and bid him depart the king- 
5 dom in twerity-four hours; I will al. 
low him no longer time to remain in it. 
See the Count de Rieux likewiſe; af- 
fure him of my eſteem; in: reat him, from 
mne, to keep a ſecret which ſhould be buried 
dn the grave of his maſter: his diſcretion 
ĩs the laſt and bet mark of f reſpect he cn 
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Raymund, quitting the King S cloſet, 


1 


went to the Lord de Fougeres; he found 
only his wife at home, and in what a ſtate - 
did he find her! She could not ſpea K 


him for ſome time, and when ſhe di did, it 


was to aſk how and when the Duke had 15 


died. 
De Rethel was going to anſwer her, 


when they heard, in the court, ſhrieks, and 
the moſt diſmal groans ; but what a ſpec- 
tacle ſtruck the wretched Madame de Fou - 
geres, on looking out of the window! It 
was her huſband they were bringing home 
to her, dead from the wounds be had te. 
ceived in a duel, 


One of Fougeres' $ people; beiog i incer- 'S 
rogated by Raymund, told him the Count 


de Rieux's. ſword had given the. wounds 
he ſaw ; that it was at the gate, of the 
Duke's palace they had fought, 


He did not defire to hear more; be 


gueſſed the reſt. He ſtaid a while with 
Madame de Fougeres ; whom furpale, ters 


ror, and grief, had ſtruck dumb. "She. 
could only raiſe. her lovely hands and eyes 


towards Heaven, a as if beſeeching 1 it N 


her 
ö — 


a. 
7 
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ber ftom more ſorrow ; the fighed, bu 


could not weep. * 2 
What a cruel fare, inideed, was haſt 
She loſt,” almoſt at the fame inſtant, her 
Prince, whoſe death might have been 
charged to her account, and her huſband, 
whoſe fandneſs, her duty had obliged het 
to return. She did it ſo much the mote 
| freely, as he had never ſhown his jealouſy of 
her, before that fatal day, ſo as to make her 
unhappy by it. She beheld him pale and till 
bleeding; and her imagination repreſented 
to her Geoffrey, ſtruggling with the pangs 
of death, which he had been reduced to I 
the huſband who adored herr. 
Alter a long filence, the implored Ray- 
mund to take her from her own houſe, 
_ and to carry her to the Counteſs de Ropes 
one of her mot intimate acquaintances in 
Paris. A few weeks after, ſhe went back ö 
to Brittany, there to deplore, i in the boſoms 
of her affectionate parents, the miſeries her 
beauty had ſubjected her to. | 
When Madame de Fougeres could be 
left, the Count de Rethel went to Cham- 
year: he wanted to fee the Count de 
Rieux; , 


* ar 


„ r r 1 m 7 
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Fans 

Rieux; be found him een to quit 
France. He Was going to Engla ta 
carry over the news gf the Duke of ir- 
tany's death, whom, though an undytifal 
ſon, the kind-hearted N could not help. 
regretting. _ 78 

Ahl Count, ſaid Raymund to De Figs, 
what have you done ! 


71 05 344 


I have. revenged my maſter,” and pi pu- 
niſhed a traitor, . replied bez his crime Was 
proved, and chaſtiſement ſhould haye | 
ſpeedily. inflicted, I: congratulate 12 7 
on having exterminated a monſter | like him, 


and on having delivered the virtdous and 
il. matched Madame de Fougeres from 
his cruelty. . My. hand has tay ed her from 
an immature deſtiny. 

But, my dear Ray mund, added he, ac- 
quaint the king, of . what has” happened: 


Mis OZ 


if I haye rreſpaſſed 1 in pupiſhing a paricide 
in his dominions, Tho ought to have been 
given up to the rigour: of the Taws,, obtain 
my pardon from him; : my fault carries its 
excuſe with it. The death of my Sove- 
reign cried kor vengeance, and my fury aid 
rot ſuffgr n me to defer it ax the 3 


. 
7 


* 
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after. 


bland Fougeres, who came hither whe 


Geoffrey had hardly breathed his laſt.” His 
/ - appearance drew me out of the dejeftion}] 
I had been in, and made me fall into a rage 


which nothing but the blood of the Tr 
could appeaſe. 


Aſter the tendereſt farewell, tlie c 


de Rethel went to inform the King of Al 
that had been done. His Majeſty, judging 


that the Count de Rieux's attachment to 


his maſter and friend, was ſome ' pallias | 


tive, to his crime, did not cauſe him to be 
purſued ; but the motive, though good in 


itſelf, could not gain him any commenda- 


tion from Philip, who did not think him 
entitled to commit one murder to revenge 


another. | 


The Duke of io 5 death, and the 
e rendered to him by the King, who 


ordered the moſt pompous obſequies to 
be performed for him, at Notre Dame, 
vhere he Was buried, made, for ſome days, 
the ſubje&, o of converſation all over Paris. 


| But the dead Geoffrey | was ſoon forgotten, 


when. a, new beauty came to court * 


. - 
— 
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It was at firſt a diſputed poine whether 1 
ſhe was not more beautiful than Adelaide | 
de Couci, the fifter of Ralph," We hac 
until then ſtood unrivalled in the Opiné l 
of every one, and was then juſt eighteen? 
the exceſſive pfaiſes Raymund had heatd 
given to Mademoiſelle de Couci, from the 
time he had teturned from Germany, hat 
given him no manner of curiosity to ſen: 
ber. He waited patiently for her coming 
back from the country, where ſhe had 
gone with ber mother, who had not been 
r, ett 7 OR IR? 
The diſputes that had ariſen then, ex- 
cited an inelination in him to ſet, and to 
judge himſelf of the two. ren candidates 
for univerſal admiration. en 
Tbe Gaſtellane de wett watning 6. 
thank Philip=Auguſtus ſot the ſucvourbe 
had given him againſt Hugh Duke of Bure 
gundy, and withing alſo to compliment 
him on the birth of prince Lewis, had gone 
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| to pay his duty to his Majeſty with the '- 
Lord de Hagel, chen become his ſon-in-law. s 
The, fayourahle treatment De Vetgi met 5 | 
ich from the monarch, determined him 
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on remsining in France, and on? . 

for his daughter nnr to join bim 1 

vor Fara thete. i e een 

7 2 was they ala 
twenty, and had been married à heit 

to the Lord de Fagel. It was ſhe Wc 

had been ſet in competition wich Adeliidy 

de Couci. The public was divided: which 

to call handſomdſt, pple: [6*t- 

-  tremely beautifuldl! $7714 08 
The greateſt ber of this de 

were convinced! nothing ever was: com. 

rable to the beautiful Adelaide; thief 

were others who fait: the ſamé of the 
lovely Gabriella. Some, without havigg 
even ſeen her, would ſpeak in rapyures 
about her. When they were aſked inwhat 
ſyle of beauty hers wu, they canis off 
nite beine we aas flomjing an 
yOu” to 94A agu + . füt $15 ig hg! 
;--Manyob the yoiing e thoſe days 
nec whilcage: of: ours, ſwallowed atl:novelties 

19 '_ mwith-iavidnys-they: did! then as! they dv 
* nn, wich little reaſon; atld ill Heft reflec 
wa, give theft decihons, withourany' other 
= curicebn than chat of the falſe wanity ef 
1 20 © bi | being 
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being the 2 to decide and . 
their opinions. 550 ie e 
But when Madame de Bagul, had been 
ſeen, and appeared like a new. ſtar. in the 
firmament, the diſpute grew more warm, 
and better founded than ever. The Lord 
de Couci, unable to ſtand ſuch brightneſe, 


aked himſelf—kf ſhe. could be the Made- 


moiſelle de Vergi he had beheld, four 
years before, at the Duke of Burgaatdy's! 
| bs. | 424 Ac 4.1884 

He could ſcarcely comprehend that. che 
graces. could. have added ſo many charms 


to a beauty that had only raiſed, u tranſient 


admiration in bim. He fain would have 
perſuaded himſelf, ſhe had not been under 
the walls of Dijon What ſhe then wasz he; 


would not have had to upbraid.. himſelf, | 
for having been inſenfible, at any time, to 


ſuch wonderful attractions. 8 een 
The Count de Rethel, 
the indifference with which = had ſeen; al 


the beauties of t e court, could not hindeg 


himſelf from admirip pg Madame. de ; Fagel * 
nor could he conceiye that 8 


de Couci could be ſo bandſome: however, 
he heard ſeveral declare her beauty to be 
F 
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un more perfect; that the yy” entail 
| ſymmetry of limbs and features, attended 
with a majeſtic air, made her look as if 
| defiphedto command the univerſe; that her 
heigbt made her figure as far above Ma- 
dame de Fagel's, as Madame de Fagel, in 
other reſpects, excelled all the * wo- 
manking, - 175 
Such a Apen ral 45 Counteſs: : 
de Dammartin to the Count's imagination: 
he would ſigh, and _— ſach was my | 
divine Alicia ! i 
- But-it/ did not perſunde bim chat Ade. | 
laide de Couci could equal her. It was no 
longer -with Madame de Fagel he would 
her; it was with Madame de Dam- 
martin, whoſe form they had ſketched out 
in deſcribing hers; and he grew impatient 
to ſee her from thenceforwards: he begged 
Ralph de Couci to procure him that plea: 
ſure ; but his anſwer was ? 
No; Twin puniſh you for not having 
our recollected that you. owed me, the 


125 facrifice of a few days, to have gane and 


Paid your refpetts, with me, to my mother, 
ho has been indiſpoſed 1 in the, country” 
_ 
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ever fince you have come Bom Gerbauys 
you have negiected doing it Goth ie Me. 
late to repair your fault; {0 that you mut 


health ſhall atiowv of my ſiſter's coming] 


abroad again. Tou will ſee ber then; and 
it will be time enough; for all yuur derte 


is, to compare her as you would do ond 
picture with anether: ſuch is your cold- 
neſs to all the beauties that ſurtound ou, 
that ſhe cannot ſtand a chance of more than 
bare oivility from you; for there are ſomes 


whom you ſee every day, more worthy f 
pleaſing you, was it in charms to do it, than 


ſhe is. The Counteſs de /Dammartur was 
acknowledged to be a complete beauty 3 


but perhaps there may be ſome other b 


ject as beautiful. 


Where ſhould I 1 


placing my Alicia ? cried the Count de Re- 


thel. No, my dear. friend, I never n 


love another Never can my ſoul be ſen- 
ſible ta any other charms ; n _ 
indemnify me for the loßsuf bers!“ 
Raymund had not long to wait; Adeldide. 
came forth * brilliancy of — 
2 


Y 
— 
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Butwhat was his amazement on „ 8 
| What was his trouble !! What ſtrange emo-' 
= , tions: did not his heart feel! He could 
= ſcarcely credit his eyes: they ꝑreſented to 
bim the image of the Counteſl is de Dam» 
| martin; it was ſhe herſelf that appeared 
before him! . Mademoiſelle de Conci, 
= 2dorned with ten thouſand graces, differed 


in nothing from the divine Alicia, but in 


having rather more haughtineſs in her 
mien: that, however, did not diminiſh” 
any of that feminine. ſoftneſs in her, which 
makes the chief ornament of the ſex! “ 
There was the ſame perſon, exceeding in 
. Nature the common fize of women; her 
ſtep, her air; the ſame ſet of features, the 
fame complexion, the ſame exact propor- 
tion, the ſame coloured hair, the fame fafs 
einating look, the ſame enchanting ſmile: 
it was Alicia living again in Adelaide, an £ 
Nas £14491 ſtood gazing at her as ſu b. 
If he found a charm in doing chat, it 
wake back, in a more lively manner, to 


his mind, all the misfortunes chat had at- 


tended on his diſaſtrous love for the Coun- 
_ de * He felt himſelf fads 15 


den 


„ | 
1 
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den at che fecolleRion. The ideas df A 
laide and Alicia were confounded together 
in his thoughts; and probably they were 
ſo in his heart, * A . at * 
inſeparable. Ni Ene 

The Count de Rethel cok, not deny 
himſelf the pleaſure of contemplating the 
charms of Mademoiſelle de Couci, the bet- 
ter to diſcover thoſe of his beloved Coun- 
teſs in her. The more beautiful Adelaide 
was, the more he felt bis miſery.” She © 
might, indeed, have been ſaid to have given 
him the ſweeteſt pain and the bittereſt plea». 
ſure. Thoſe contrary ſenſations combated 
in his heart, and alternately prevailed there. 
He would have ſhunned her, to have 
ſpared himiſelf the ſadneſs the view of her 


raiſed in him: he was impelled, by an 
irreſiſtible/ ſway, to go to her, that hge 


might enjoy the ſatisfaction of beholding, 
in her, his dear and lovely Alicia... He 


was nnn weng =, 


two ſtates. | 1 41 | 
If he had 7 WA e e to Sie dm » 
Adelaide had, on her fide, been very u. 
rious to know more of him than ſhe had 
e heard 


WET: * | 
heard from W and from Made. 


WO  mnniſelle de Rocheville, | whoſe friendſhip 


for Raymund, ſhe imagined, might have © | 
mümpoſed upon her. Mademoiſelle de Couei 

had lived a good deal at Chelles, and | 
in that abbey when Mademoiſelle de Roche- 
ville had gone there the laſt time te remain: | 


me bad not thought it incumbent on her 


to conceal the paſſion the Count de Rethel 
had had for the Counteſs de Dammartiga: 
the affair had been notorious, and Adelaide 
_ Had often made her repeat a ſtory to ber, 
the recital of which had intereſted her ex- 
tremely, and had, at the ſame time, given 
ber the higheſt idea nn noble and | 
unfortunate lovers. 
The tears Madenzoiſett 1 Rocheville | 
thed in relating the life and death of Alieis, 
had dra ven many from the. fine eyes of Mat 
demdiſelle de Couci, and had inſpired her 
With a ſingular kindnefs and eſteem” for 
the worthy woman who told her the me- 
lancholy tale: ſhe even tried to conſole 
| _ in requeſting of her to let her ſupply 
the place the Counteſs de Dammartin fer 


A 

| had in | her friendſhip.—It was * a | 
and Ralph, that Adelaide had acquired - 

knowledge enough of the Count s character 

to make her deſirous of Nane NE. 

perſonally. . 8 W 
Until the moment the had ſeen 1 — 1 A 
ſhe had regarded her brother as the moſt 
accompliſhed of. men.— A . young perſon, 
who looks upon the heir. of her family as 
a ſort of petty prince, is apt to add to the 
ſentiments of nature and conſanguinity, 
that of ſu perior eſtimation of. his merits 3 
ſhe PS: he mult be as perlect As. 
partiality would have him.—The ht of 


| Raymund puzzled Mademoilelle, de et 1 9 | 


Her rt feeling was a fort of anger, for 
not being able to think bis Ggure leſs. 105 
than Ralph's: he pretended, however, { 
to make 12 bo del mends fot that, Wy 'Y 
comparing their facts.;. is, Jhe v Was e, 
muſt be the beſt. prejudiced, the Ru- | 
died the Count de kethel' Jineaments ; the 
great and the pleafir ng. were ſo "Fapph viy 
blended rogether in his  chuntenance, i 
ſhe was forced Ep WIE preference to hn 1 
| The had not thought worthy of being put | 
%% © 


„0 5:5 + 8 
in competition with her brother origi- 
nally.— The difference and the degrees of 
their underflandings' the next weighed, 
not doubting but ſhe ſhould be fatisfied 
by finding Ralph's ſo much the greateſt, 
which would reconcile her better to the 
exterior advantages Ray mund poſſeſſed 
ofpe him. f 7 
She liſtened actentively lube he 
ſpoke : the found in all he ſaid the happieſt 
turns, the clevereſt thoughts, and the moſt 
gallant expreſſions, —She perceived with 
| regret, that ſhe could i impute no defect to · 
him; and ſhe was at laſt brought to own to 
bertel, that Nature had been at leaſt as 
liberal in her gifts to the Count deRethel, as- 
the hack been to the Lord de Couci.—It was. 
etimninal in him to be ſo perfect; and the ſiſter 
Was ready to hate him, for having made her 12 
difparage her brother, as ſhe called it, by - 
the compariſon; whilſt DeRethet could not 
"diſtinguiſh what his feelings really were for. | 
the be utiful Adelaide, and that ſhe was, on 
the oft er hand, in che ſituation that bas. 


entioned with. re Wy * Count. 
| e 


Ait 5 25 
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Ralph de Couei was not at peace 
Madame de Fagel unintentionally had dis 
turbed him, and had made the deepeſt 
impreſſion on his heart. 
What regrets had he to buffer: What a 
fatality had purſued him ! Gabriella de 
Vergi might have made him"happy= 
Madame de Fagel could only make him 2 7 
reverſe. 1769: 1 broth £3441 [nt a 2 
She and Mademoiſelle de Couci des al 
eyes upon them ar 'court; and whereyet: 
they were ſeen. The firſt time the t] W 
contending goddeſſes met, they looked at 
each other With the en attention, and 
were both aſtoniſhed. of3 
Although they had been braten up 
wih greateſt humility as to the 
charms that had been laviſhed upon them, 
yet they could not be ignorant of their 
poſſeſſing the moſt tranſcendent ones; ; not 
could they be totally deſtitute of the vanity 
ariſing from ſuch a ſuperiority over others ; 
they faw each other, and uriavoldably 
entered into à critical examination, and 
in ſome degree compared the beauties | 
which, they ſecretly knew, divided the 
Fs ſuſſrages 
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ſuffrages of Al thoſe: who were about 
them. It was then that '{elf-love betrayed 
Rſelf in thoſe two incomparable females, 
| whilſt truth, or rather good manners, and 
perhaps an intere bed vanity, made them 
interchange a multitude of compliments, 
_ - and the moſt refined flattery to one 1 | 
upon their appearance. - 4 
Madame de Fagel had not only baniſhed 
from the breaſt of Ralph de Couci, 
but ſhe had alſo troubled that of Made» 
moiſelle du Meta. Her extraordinary beau - 
ty made her tremble, leſt the Count de 
Rethel ſhould not be able to reſiſt her- 
That of Mademoiſelle de Couci gave her 


ſtill more uneaſineſs; her tenderneſs made 


her too obſervant of all that Raymund aig 


or did, not to have perceived that he felt 30 


more than ſimple eſteem for ber. She 
found, with unfeigned concern, that he 
grew every day more inattentive to het. 
She ſhuddered at the thought of ſoon. ſeeing 
| him follow one, who had not ſuch a ate 


© his, notice as her jpartiality gave ber. 


Ir is fixed, cried ſhe to herſelf, that oy” 
er will ove me His, heart is not de- 
| ſtines 


j 
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ined for me. L W eng v reg beg 
to inflict pon me all che angu is 
paſſion for Aheia gave me. Can 1 Gute 
it? Another, nd perhaps dees wot'with 
it, will de loved by bim, hilt 1 WH 
idolize him, have not been able to van- 
quiſn his indifference. The eruel aß 
ſhows 'me Tome" friendfhip. be Has eden 
ſometimes been pleaſed, when L have bern 
thrown in His way, to convetſe with me tf 
preference to any one elſe; but ke has - 
never known any of that tenderneſs would 
have had him feel for the ; he convinced me 
he never would, when he felicirated me © 
that happy calm he Trad himſelf chaſed Trom | 
my ſoul.” © | 

The continual ar pprehenßons of Elia. > 
beth du Metz made' her watch the 1 bien | 
ſteps taken by the Count. His 89 
nance, His Words, his actions, all diſq Uiete 
her. Even the Ngard the had for Ack 
could not prevent her repining, when the 
heard her extolſed for her chatms, beyond: 
any other peffon; Envy had mo ſhare in 
her diſcontent: the would have allowed 
her to be the faireſt of all eafthly beings, 

in 


$a. , 
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in the opinion of every creature Bur 


Raymund. She did not deſire to be 
herſelf, more . admired than ſhe Was 
the would readily have parted-with-all her. 
lovers, to have bad but him alone. 
The Count de Rethel had very oppoſe 
movements in his heart, when. he heard 
Mademoiſelle de Couci preferred to: every 
other woman. He faw her triumph with: 
a extreme gladneſs;. it. was his divine Counr 
- teſs that triumphed in Adelaide. It was 
the object he had doated on, the object (ill 
of his dotage, to whom the prize of love: 
lineſs bad been feed, HF. unanimous 
conſent. 7 . 
He . to 1 into the char 
racer of her whoſe outward form bore 
ſuch a likeneſs to his deareſt Alicia's, 
Every one agreed 1 in telling him, that the 
daugbter of Everard, and the ſiſter of 
Ralph, ſupported properly thoſe honour- 
able titles. 
The ſimilitude is complete, then ſaid be 


to himſelf, Adelaide: what a glorious 


character i is yours! What a ſatisfaction to 


me is it, to be able t to find in that my be- 
loved 


f 
fored miſtreſs, i} I fon again in n 
perſon-! You, become precious to me ia 
proportion as I diſeover het in % The. 
fight of you rene ws melancholy! recollec- 
tions, and thoſe recollections open my heart. 
to you. You-are my divine Alicia: Wx 
cannot I ſee you every moment? My af: 
fection for her, and my grief at being 
deprived of her, will make me ſeek yo 
out with eagerneſs. No opportunity of 
ſeeing, of admiring you, ſhalt be neglected 
by me . I ſhall: be ſo much the more 
anxious fot it, as it will furniſm me wick 
food for my regrets. e i N 
Full of ſuch ſchemes Raymund de Re» 
thel went to call upon the Lord de N : 
But was it bim he ſought? 5 
Ralph was juſt going = the | 
Mother's, where Madame de Couei and 
her daughter had already been gone for 2 
ſome time. It may be gucſſed that Ray 
mund would not quit his friend. They 
went together to the Queen's apartment: 
* hat they were both in purſuit of, was tos 
be ſeen there. How delighted was Be 
Couci to obſerve Madame .de Nagel near 


his 


| . given them a clear view of the good quali. 


"Cm J 
_ his. filer!- "The judgement of theſe tWẽ - 
charming women had -quelted the Tittle 
wings of - jealouſy, which bad at (fiſt 
eſtuamged them from each other.—Ie had 


ties they both poſſe ſſed; eſteem had fue 
ph epeded to m__ 8 ſoon rasen 
Ralph and Rays. ſtood * 
[aud admiration, and viewed in filence the 
| wonderous beauties of the two competi- 
ters. The one gave Madame de Fagel 
the pre- eminence, the other decteed it to 
Mademoiſelle de Couci. But De Rethel 
quickly checked him for the ſectet plea- 


dre be took in looking at Adelaide. He 


was aſhamed to find he had been toe 
ÞSappy/ in her fight. Bluſhing at it, he 
enquired of himſelf whether ſhe contrib 

ted moſt to his ae n 
Counteſs de Dammartin? | 

De Couci was full as 'porptined at by 

fituatian: he no longer found in himſelf | 
chat agreeable facility in expreſſing himſelf, 
Which was natural to him; that lively and 
Avent oratory which made him fo entertain 


' 


ing 4 e 
e een the adimed, and was mute. 
Mademoiſelle du Metz, placed by the 


fide of Madame de Fagel amd Miademoi- De 


felle de Couci, knew not what to think ef 
the diſturbance ſhe fæw in Raymund 


Phe : idcitimcy. chat, ltd 2 


him and Ralph; de Couri vas ſuſſidant for 
their being much together; but the ſtate 
they were botk in there, gave them fei 


cauſe for wiſhing to be more ſd than e 


' The one had the happineſs of taking of 
the lovely Gabtiella, and of dwelling on 
the praiſes of that mn. enn once 
been over-ldokeid by him. 
The Count, eternally neten ne 

deſire of beholding Adelaide, had, in being 
with her brother, more frequent oppottunĩ- 


ties of doing ity he had n | 


{peaking often with the beautiful girl. 
If atfirſthe had felt a mixture of wb 
and pleaſure in viewing ber, it was 


not long ere it gave him only, the. latter, 


attended with reſtleſs wiſhes and ſtramge 
doubts. He: began to waſh the might 
indeed prove to him what Alicia had been: 

be 


4a 


ſoulof [Adelaide was to become as teuder 
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he o ith himſelf, that he ſhould |? 
reckon all his misfortunes at an end, if the 


towards him as Alicia's had been. But 
doubts aroſe. of her being prejudiced in 
- favour of ſbme other: thoſe ſuſpen ed 
yh projects that had been hardly formed. 
Ralph ſtill more unhappy, and full ab 
e, could not form any: he could 
only complain of not en loved Mite 
demoiſelle de Verg. Ws. 
+») Thoſe two lovers went GG 8 
young Queen's drawing · room, where they 
were ſure of meeting thoſe. they loved 
As they went in, they ſaw Mademoiſelle de 
Couci and Madame de Fagel ſtanding to- 
gether: they accoſted them with reſpect 
and timidity. Mademoiſelle du Metz ſoon 
after came in, and poſted herſelf at Ade 
laide's elbow. It may be ſuppoſed "the 
examined the Count's LEV with the 
n eyes. 
The Count des W joining win 
N Aer he bad ſpoken a few words, with feat 
and trembling, to the unkind Elizabetb, 


- — 
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went and ſtood over · againſt Mademoiſtts - 


de Couci. He looked | edfaſtly. ag here, 
long time without ſprakings and een, + 
loſt in thought. g RS 


* 


What can you be thinking of e 5 
High- ſte ward ſaid ſhe to him. I was 
thinking, Madam, replied he, that a man 


who loves you, and who is abſent from yl 
is much to: be pitied. What would e 
the Marſhal give to be here now ꝰ Hut his 
ſituation will ſoon create envy, inſtend of 
pity ! He is coming back from England; 
his Majeſty has juſt told me he has recalled: + 
bim: ſatisfied with his negociations with 


Henry, the King means to give him new 
marks of his favour ; he will however be 
leſs ſenſible of all his Prince can do for + 
bim, than be will. be of the ſuperlatiuve 
bliſs of poſſeſfing you. Love will leave 


no room in his heart for ambition... He: 
will not value the gifts of fortune, but in x 


as much as they may render him on” 
worthy of your acceptance 


Count, anſwered Mademoiſelle Cone . 


with great coldneſs, you: may diſpenſe with 
f "uu OY longer: on Be: 
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e prove the andy you have for t 


the 
Marſhal du Metz. All who are ac- 
—— quainted with him acknowledge him to be 
extremely deſerving of all t has dec or 
may be, done for him. 
If Des Barres had diſtreſſed Adelaideby 
his ſpeech to her, how had he amazed the 
Count de Rethel! What a terrible ſtroke 
us it to the unfortunate ' Mademoiſelle du 
Meta, to ſee, in the diſcompoſure of Ray- | 
mund's viſage, the intereſt he took 1 in n | 
had paſſed 0 
She ſaw plainly that Mademoiſelle te 
- Couci had ſecured the heart that had ſo 
obſtinately rejected her tenderneſs. That 
misfortune, which when only ideal had made 
her ſhudder, was then realized; with this 
additional bitterneſs to it, that thoſe h 
made her wretched, would probably make 
ber brother ſo too. She could not think 
that Adelaide could withſtand the Coun 
de Rethel. 
| Mademoiſelle du Metz ene to ven 
cher troubles, and to ſolace herſelf in diſ- 
Sehn to her Year Salmeni all the ha 
Toon out e. 


Wan 


\ 1 
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Wm the _ uttering het fears, and 


ber ſaſpicions, *Raymund ſtood g's need 6 


likewiſe of nei 


What news was it for tan net Ait 3 


Joved Mademoiſelle de Couci ! He was in- 
dubably beloved by her, and their paſſion 
had the ſanction of Everard !—What be- 


came then of all his projects? Projects 4 
that had been confuſed until Jealous love 
called them into order. Raymund could 


no more diſguiſe his feelings. 


I am deſtined, exclaimed he, vgs! b 5 


| be wretched ! Will love never ceaſe to 


make me the ſport of its caprices d. T 


have hitherto ſtood. them all; nor will I 


_——- 


chagrins, new torments, are < 202i fo befall | 


enced all 


Have 1 not .already exper 
its is 5602. HI. exiled from court by 17 
it has thrice invited me back, only to make 
me ſuffer the moſt acute pains, unknown 
to every other mortal but myſelf; ithas 
brought me here now, ta deliver me up to 
more unhappineſs, Which the heart of 
Adelaide will not aid me to ſupport. What 
then will become of me! | 
15 Alicia, 


- 


a 1 
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Alicia, my Nn Alicia, ab who did | 


7 all the miſery of my life, didft ſoften 


it by thy ſenſibility | thy gentle ſympa- ? 


thy, thy tears, repaid all the/woes. I endured 
for thee Fatal and dear reſemblance, 
which has brought on me new adverſity ! 
Alas! -without that my heart unmoved 


would have defied the power of every 


other beauty! But to view thee again was 
more than it could do without yielding, - 


itz; it is not too late.— Ves, I will fly from 
her... . Fly from Adelaide !, , . Ha! how 
can I ever bring myſelf todo it? ' 


| _ + , The Count de Rethel paſſed the night id 


ſuch conflicts — The paſt reminded him 


of all the miſeries love had occafioned 


him ; the preſent alarmed him, and the 


| furure made him deſpair. He wiſhed for 


the morning, that he might fee Ralph; be 
wanted to know from him what terms 
the Marſhal was upon with Adelaide and 


"#4, with Everard: but what he could not 
Know diſtreſſed. him moſt. How could 5 


find out e Albert du Metz had ga gained 


1 N 156 
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I will fly from Adelaide: I may yet do 


| oily, — . . FAA 


- ww 
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5 5 
the affectione of Madembilele de Cone? 
His fears made bim e N 1275 15 
hopes oontradtcteck it. 1 N 

Du Metz, aid he to aa how at” 
wilt thou make me pay for the advantage © 
| had over thee! at the ſiege of Corbie. - 
Alas! 1 regarded! it" n i ah happy pre- 
ſage of what was tofollow: preſumed from 
it that I mould always ſarpaſs thee \—My 
fucceſs gave thee a flight and momentary 
mortification ; but thine cri ede 
for me endleſs ſorro p. 

Raymund paid an af viſit 1 to De. 1 
Couci : Ralph n ſooner fac bitt, than 4 
he cried our, Ab) my dear friend; did'you | ; 
ever ſee ſo beautiful an aoget as Wen 
de Fagel was yeſterday? ß 

Mademoiſeile de Couet Was fil Wore 
ſo, replied the other; vou bebeld her as 
a brother: the other you loòked at as 51 
lover, and you judge\ | only as ſuch.  ©* © 5 a 

What fignifies my loving Madame: . 3 
Fagel? anſwered the Lord de CO , M 
paſſion can never be returned I cannot 
even wl war's to do it—it- would de in +... 


— 


* o 
. 2 28 * - . 7 by * al 2 þ 
o * 7. F ? x * 2 * 8. 
N 1 * * * 
- 


1 * 3 


0 U 118 3 7% 

e wich her virtue, wad; the del 
cacy I: would have her always preſerye, 
No, Raymund, I myſt he unhappye | 
Von are unlucky, ſaid the Count, — 


| Having been ſooner conſcious of her 
5 charms : but do not deſpond; love will cer. 
tainly be more propitious to vou than 1 it has 
ben to me; its rigors are all ex pended on 
me Some fairer object, if ſuch can be 
found, will recompence you for. her pres 
engagement, and you vin be nf 
you leaſt dream of it. 

I was born, ind te Gighing, to be 
miſerable. But I haye a complaint to make 
againſt you, for not having ſince my 
return vouchſafed to inform me that. the 

Marſhal was defigned for your ſiſter.  - , 
- What? aid Ralph, did you not know that 
Adelaide! was promiſed to him? My te- 
preaching. you for your . concealment 
returned Raymund, is a ſign that I hay 
only learnt it accidentally; and I beg to hear 
the particulars of it from you. Love only 
 Linnagine,could;havecongquexed.the enmity 
that. has for: ſame time ae 
| You 


a 


6 119 * . 
You know, ſaid the Lord de Coucs, * 


piteh to which my father's influence was 


carried in the laſt reign. At the commence- 


ment of the. preſent, he ſaw himſelf ſuper- 
ſeded in favour by Robert-Clement, Lord 
du Metz, Genen to our young 8 8 


reign. 


My father was Hl envying kim. ab 


dignity of Marſhal of France, with Which 
he had been honoured by Philip; but he 


was concerned to find he engroſſed the 
King's confidence entirely, and had AD 


abſolute authority in the kingdom. Hie 


not brook the neglect hon him. 


He ſaw ſome errors in the mauagement | 


of the prime. miniſter, and he could not 


4 


knew his worth well; but, as an old 
and faithful counſellar himſelf, he conſe wo 


avoid correcting them. The ſeverity. of 


his tempet, and the habit he had of. ſpeak- 
ing freely all the, truths he thaught im- 


portant to the welfare af the ſtate, gave 


him ſoon-an ogcafion of flying out againſt 


Clement du Metz. He aceuſed. him openly 
in a council held by dg Bine. Pe | 


Woe 


9 * þ 


„ 1 5 
0 ſupporting the Jews, Who were then | 
looked upon as public leeches, whoſe de- 
ſtructive extortions ſucked the blood” of 
the community; and of heing more en- 
gaged with his own emolument, and- with 
the care of keeping himſelf in fayour 
With his Monarch, than with the good of 

the people, ine 

That ſpeech, hich perhaps was too 
harſh, was the fignal of an inveterate has 


Fog tred 88 them. . . . . Clement died: 
9 Giles, his brother, ſucceeded him in the 


dignity of Marſhal, and inherited his aver- 
fion to my father, whoſe hatred" only 
paſſed from Clement to Giles, and from 
Giles to Albert the ſon of Clement, who 
found himſelf the third ſucceſſive Marſhal 
of France of his family, by t the death. of 
tis uncle Giles. 71 
| Things were in that nich! a 
about a year ago, my mother took my 
fiſter from the abbey of Chelles, to intro- 
duce her into the great world. T he Mar- 
mal du Metz was the firſt who felt the 
__ effects of her beauty: not being able to 
B53 5 get 


I nar” 1 
get the better of his paſſiom he endes 
22 that ap- 
poſed it z he began, by: trying to get him 


ſelf reconciled to my father, whοſe haugb- 
tineſs humbled him perpetually; without 
making any advances towards the point 
he aimed at. Deſpairing of ſucceſs, aud 
ready to, depart for England, ae 
King was ſending him on ſeoret and ma- 
terial buſineſs, he took dhe e of 
confiding to him who alone could ſerve” 
him effectually, the wiſhes of bis ld.” 
and diſcloſed to his 1 what! voy”: 
were. | 
The W S to ende, Ade. 
laide for him, and did it. Hie -murmured © 
at the neceſſity of leaving her; for it was 
agreed the marriage ſhould. mot be. on- 
cluded until his, return-: he was, hurt at 
the procraſtination-z, he was grieved at 
parting with her: however, he ſet out. 


It is above fix montks now-fince he went 


to England; his conſtant W eee 
with my father, anq the reſpectfull ten- 
derneſs he pays him, in all his letters are 
proofs of his loving mer without abate- 
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ment. He is ever eee eee 
And their union is to take place immediately 
on his coming. He is gels — NL, 
King for the happineſßs he is to enjoy; an 
45 the fincere regard my father has for 
man who forced him to eſteem him, oven 

ben he Hikes Baie: eee 
What I have been telling you, added | 
"Rap; gives me an opportunity of in- 
forming you of what you muſt moft like 
be ignorant of, as you are but now'in- 
ſtructed in what e to Albert 1 
Adelaide. Ang 
Isle had not been long gone, when his 
Majeſty thought of making a double al- 
| Hiance in our families. He propoſed it to 
my father, Who, charmed with the a 
facter of Mademoiſelle du Metz, readily 
dame into it: he ſhortly after mentioned 
it to me. Perfectiy detached: then from all 
engagements, and having no ſort of ob- 
jection to the Marſhal's ſiſter, I acquieſced 
With a very good g in what my father 
rh afpived en 
The Lady Marſhal, as — as by 
- was ue . ne a pte · 
* 


Lang 1 N 
Judice in my er, only. aſked of him 
to give her ſome little time to diſpoſe her 
daughter to accept of me, a5 ſhe had! 
always diſeovered the ſtrongeſt repug - 
nance to every: RE e er] 
of for her.. TE? 
She told mie; has: W mean while, 
I might prevail over it, ſhe was tper- 
ſuaded, if I would give myſelf the trouble 
to attack a heart / that as not to be Win 
Sy ordinary pains.— was willing toda all | 
they required of me —INhonour the gifh< 
Jvalue her much. She is an admitable 
creature, in mind as well as in figure; n 
J believe I ſhould-.eafily have abitunteed 
myſelf to have loved her very truy, i 
could 1: have warmedꝭ her by:my paſfon. 
But the King, the Lady-Marſhal her 
mother, my Father, and'myſelf;,allfound ̃ 
the ſame inſuperable oiſtacle to her ea 
pliance, that the High- Steward, who was 
then in Germany, had done. — Lou ate * 
that ace, my dear Raymund; Made- 
moiſelle du Metz loves vou: this 1 a 
leſs convinced. of ftom the reſiſtance b 
0 s HEE! = £25. G4 HH 1 made I | 


n 4 
made to the will of thoſe the med 8 
ſpects in other matters, than from her be- 
'haviour during your abſence, and ſince 
our return: it has been only ſince then 
that ſhe has mixed again in ſociety; before 
that, nothing could make her quit the 
retirement of hef -own home. Your re- 


upon ber, which nothing elſe could re- 
mave: that has now brought on an un- 
| _ watchfulneſs, that makes herrpry' into 
every ſtep yuu take. 

10 by. my dent Ralph, 2 the Gount,: 
will. vou charge me with having made 
Mademoiſelle du Metz unhappy? I am 


© convinced, as you are, that foe loves ; 1 


know it from à converſation ſhe- had 
with me at one of the entertainments gi- 
ven at court: but it cannot an 
loves. 
It is you, replied Ralph, and I could 
an it to you beyond a doubt. AF: Ub 
- Excuſe me, anſwered Raymund, from 
e eee prpoſs you would give me 
of it; I ſhould be too much ſhocked, if 
your arguments were to convert into cer- 
| | „ 


turn has diſperſed the dullneſs that hung 


* 125 "P 3 "1 
tairity the ſuſpicions I have always: con; 


futed ro myſelf, —To! be plain wih: j 


I would have her feet the utmoſt-indifs- 
ference for me.—Shall- I: be the "cauſe t 
that ſhe ſhows: to the High- Steward 


Forbid it, friendſſiip! nor let me ever bes 


expoſed to the regret. of having ſup⸗ 
planted, in her heart, ſuch à lower 

Who can merit: her more than che dos 25 
He was not formed to be contemned. It 
is not poffible that Elizabeth ſhould! refuſe 
his homage, and find me worthy wt her.. 

love! 5 AJ oon da 3 125 
Be md ee Per ern 
joined De Couci, ſne neee 
ſpiſes him. e 
1f what yowtelme Aas bb Wly-s an 
ſwered the Count de Rethel, I ſhould: te- 
proach myſelf infinitely for Raving ten- 
dered her ſenſible to me, a8 never enn 
be otherwiſe than indifferent to het; ; 
n e en ien 1 
wards her. 1 ne 
Exchange that. ſenciment; cried: Ralph, 
for love; it is an excellent foundation for 
i. —Mademoiſelle du Meta is deſerving of 
3 3 Jour: 


ö | 1 126 4, F 
Fou: the would make a proper ſucceſſor - 

' for the Counteſs de Dammartin in your 
heart. Her tenderneſs for you is as vio- 
lent and as delicate. ſee it in the total 
inſenſibility ſhe has for every one elſe; in 
that thoughtfullneſs out of which nothing 
recalls her but your name; in her, viva- 


city when ſhe ſpeaks of you; in that air 


of ſatisfaction which brightens her coun- 
tenance when ſhe hears any thing of you 
that juſtifies her n, and _— her | 
A 3 
+ Ceaſe, my vs Ralph, exclaimed Ray 8 

mund, to make me more diſpleaſed with 

myſelf than I already 2m : it is the con- 
ſequence of my ill luck not to love Ma- 
demoiſelle du Metz; but I may be made 
do ſuffer for it, as if it had been a volun- 
tary fault: I may be indifferent to her, 
only to feel more greg the ieee [ES 
of anothet. ei | 
Ah! Raymund, ſaid De Couet, your? 
laſt words terrify me.— Heavens! how do 
I-fefr, at this inſtant, ' that our friendſhip / 


Well be pur to a tude trial Muſt it be — 


offered up to! ove 8 yourſelf: is 
Ma- 


15 1 "129; 4: Ihe, 
Madame de Fagel to diſunite ut ep - : 
leſs as I am, I could not bear youbſhauld + - 
attach yourſelf to her. 4 3 art 
Be at reſt, anfivetet) Raymiind) de R.. 


thel: we are not rivals—we never ſhalt be; 


for I ſhall never love any but the Coun- 
teſs de Dammartin: it muſt be het ſecond 
ſelf only that eee 4a: rey by! ber 
in my aching heart. 0 H Mn 

The Count, in its e e, the 
Lord de Couci, was very far from being 
fo in reality. He had juſt heard, that the 


hour of the Marſhabs arrival was: to hf e 


on his marriage with F ie 
diatelys © alt 104 n gl 
The generoſity of his ſoul mide. bim 
reflect with ſorrow, tliat, vontrary tö he 
intentions, he had rivalled the Count des 
Barres, and had made Mademoiſelfe du 
Metz as. wretched as he was. Her par- 
tiality became ſtill more diſtreſſing to him, 
when he looked upon her as: the fiſter. f 
Albert, dreading her diſcovering fibm it 
the ſecret he had ſueh intereſt in c ᷣ ] ] 
ing from her. e ee einn 
84 far 


* 


Ca 1 


a 


Ralph did not perceive the interior a 28. 
tation of bis friend: be ſoon forgot the 
fair Elizabeth, to talk of the more lovely 
AS Madame de Fagel, of his own fears, His 
” apxieties," and the ſpleen he felt againſt ' _ 

himſelf, for having ſeen Mademoiſelle | de 
Vergi with tepidity, to behold Madame de 
Fagel with rapture; in ſhort, of the lite ; 
Hope he could indulge from it. 
How happy is Fagel, ſaid he to Ray 
mund, if he is beloved by her! Bur i 18 ** 
ſo hat think you? 
What a queſtion * Be 
| ir. be aſted d- Fagel ideliſes his wife; his 
whole occupation is to pleaſe her, to 
meke her happy. Ah! De Rethel, ſhe 
loves him. -I am undope, and the more 
ſa becauſe I cannot: diftinguiſh: uthat 


vould keep me from being ſo. I candot 


tell you what I would have.. . Any, 

return from her. would: degrade her; yours 
ber nat making it diſtrafts.me! 
MWhilſt De Couci was thus running 

in all the incoherence: of an: unjuſtifiabli 


4 . De Rethel was ruminating 5 
5 abſent z- 


i 5 35 


abſent; but he was rouſed, when his om. 


11 41 * 
panion faid to bim 1 _ N 


Come with me; we will go to iy * 


Madame de Fied i is to be with her to- 
day ; I ſhall have the pleaſure of talking 
Kith her, of hearing her, of admiring her. 

The Count was not ſure. whether bs 
ought to give way to the happineſs, be 
felt in ſeeing Mademoiſelle de Couci; but 
whilſt he reflected on the danger of bot 
combating the temptation, it gained 278 
and overcame him. 

His eyes met thoſe of Adttaide; 1 
were both confuſed at it. Whence came 
it that ſhe could not ſupport the wider: - 
and diffident looks of Raymund? Why 
did ſhe find the roſy hue of her checks - 
tinged with a deeper ſhade of ted when 
ſhe ſaw him? Could the love him? "Had 
it crept into ber heart when the Hack 
thought anger only had Been there? Had 
the pardoned the bold man for being God 
amiable as her brother? i 

How diſtant Was he eh kB . 


. 
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duch bit He thought the Marſhal alone 


dwelt in her imagination; his jealouly. - 


equalled his tenderneſs ; he was caſting 
about for ſome method 0 traverſe his 
f rival. | = 

The ee and W Ral 1ph 
faw Madame de Fagel at laſt come in: 
be ran to meet her; he preſented his hand | 
| fo her, and his voice Theres in faying - 
to her ht *-4 
How long ho! this morning kirbofho 
appeared to me, Madam! but the fe- 
mainder of it will paſs off as rapidly now. 
It is hard to ſay whether Madame de 
Fagel approved of his words; her looks 


i | and her filence ſeemed to condemn them. 


8 Ralph was not deſerted by his wit that 
| 1 ; it, flowed with eaſe, and he made 
the beſt uſe imaginable of it: but, if Ma- 
dame de Fagel thought he had abundance, 
he marvelled more at hers; which ſhe 
was not herſelf aware of: ſhe. was as 
ingenious as ſhe was loyely. Wy | 


Tube Lord de Coeli was firuck. dumb 


4 


ke * 1 
* 7 * — 
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at ĩt for ſome time, then getting up ſud- 
denly went into his Siſter's; cloſet; iter; 


lade, ſurmiſing he was going {0,6 
ſome gallantry; followed him ſoſtly he 
took up a pen, and ſeated) himſelf, with 


his back to the door: ſhe profited. fem 


his ſituation, to ſatisfy her .curiofity,z the 
drew near; ſhe read: ſhe ſearched for. her 
pocket- book; not finding it about her, 
ſhe ſtole back to her dreſſing· rcom again. 5 
My brother is writing 3 ſaid de 
to Madame de Fagel : . Lam afraid he 


means to keep them private from us; and 


1 wiſh to ſteal. them from him: lend me 
your tablets: quickly; I can, without be- 


ing perceived, copy What he writes in them, 1 


for I have miſlaid mine. 
She had ſufficient leiſure 30 do tz Rank) 
remained near half an boar, abſorbed.in., 
thought, with his eyes: riveted on che 
paper befote him: be went back to chem 
low and grave, without ſuſpecting 1 
theft his Siſten had committed: Adelaide,, 
having enjoined Raymund to, ſeereſy i did, 


not ot betray; hewfellaizy $3 kg rants 4A 
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Madame de Pagel, before ſhe: quitted: $7 
herz whiſpered' to nn one” 


me back my tablets?'s 0 . 


Ves, replied Mademoiſcle as court 
but I would firſt take down the r 
have written in them. i 

Then let us go into your cloſet to doi iy! 


- returned the cher. PD 
When they got there, Madame de N. | 


gel, having taken out her pocket- book, 


read verſes expreſſive of the moſt lively 
paſſion, which was as 2015 as it was un- 


Ke 0 e 
They raiſed ſome bende b in [hive I 
mind : ſhe would have donbted her being 
the ſubject of them; but, from the time 
of her coming to France, Ralph de Coueĩ 
had been ſo remarkable in bis diſtinction 
df her, upon every occafion, that the had 
ſuſpected what his poem then painted in 
the moſt glowing colours to her: What 
he had faid to her that very day on her 


_ _ - efitranee; the tone in which he had ipoken 


to her; the reverie into which he had fallen 
fome time after; the verſes be had em- 


tap 


poſed directly co that; all, and n 
pfoved to her what ſhe Would have dig 
believed · moſt willingly: the hid from W 
fiſter what ſne thought; and even affgctec 
to wonder with her; to whom he had ad- 
dreſſed his afſectionate complaint, in 
which he deſeribed ſo” emphatically” e 
hardſhips and the caprices'of love. * 
Truſt me, beautiful Adelaide, ſaid” ue 
to her, let your brother always remain in 
ignorance of the trick you have Parr 
him; do not force from him his ſecret: 
above all things, I defire you win never 
tell him J have got his verſes, nor that 
you borrowed my- tablets to take them 
down: he would be more offended” at 
your communicating” them, than at oor. 
ſtealing them for yourſelf. 
As ſhe ended thoſe words, ſhe went out 


of the cloſet, and, a little while after- 
wards, retired to her own houſe, exceed- _ 
ingly uneaſy leſt Adelaide Wee diſcover 
her to Ralpp. 

The Lord de Couei, not knowing his 
compoſition had got into ſuch hands, coult” 


not divine the reaſon of her being more 
| 5 : Cit- 


 » 


15 the ſmalleſt affectation in doing it. The 


— 


— than ever. with bim: be ob- 


1 Nags: 1 * 64 


ſetyed that ſhe avoided him, but without 


moment he was going to {| peak to her was 
always that in which ſhe had ſomething 
to ſay to ſome other perſon; he could ner 
ver attract her eyes. He. was to be, pie 
tied for having made ſo. improper a choice; 
but he gave himſelf the comfort of pour-- 
ing out his complaints to Raymund, who, 
on the contrary, Was. wig to ſmcther | 
"buy, . 5 

Hoy could he dee FT them to e 
W Couci? He.1 was the brother of Ade 
laide, and ſhe was on the eve of -beiogy 2 
united to the Marſhal. 

It was no longer allowable for him eir 
ther to offer her his vows, or attempt to 
pleaſe her; he could. then only be filent. | 

He had every reaſon to conceal his ſeri - 115 
timents from De Couci, notwithſtanding. 
their tender friendſhip; but how could he 
contain himſelf with Adelaide! eee 


She Was one gay at Madame. Faget's: 
1 e Mm numerous; and every, 
in one, 431 1008 


— 


is 4 1 


nei & rope nde cee wit 9 
them contented and eaſy minds. "Ever BE 

Mademoiſelle de- Conci;.namrally: Goals 
ous, ſpoke little : all her brother's gaiety 
could not awaken. her from a profound. 
meditation in the midſt of the large circle-- 
ſhe was in; the air of languor that threw: 
over her, made her mana e 

beautifu. N 

Raymund e ber, had. (the, 
boldneſs to ſay to her es 

In pity to us, Madam, give a tam od 
your reflections; they are too mortifying 
to all who dare to notice your er ; 
to thoſe preſent. ; 

How fortunate is the Marſhall. added.” 
he in affecting accent... 

As he uttered it, be turned be and 
looked fad. {157 $74 > 444 Ic) ${ 523 Hit: IF . 23M 
The noble and en oountenanee 
of Mademoiſelle de Couci was abaſhed- _ 
at it; ſhe was diſconcerted, but did not 
make him any anſwer: her melancholy: 
only increaſed, more viſibly from n 
Count's ſpeaking to hits: „, ts) e 

His . was too alas to follow 


1 


. Tw 5 
the dictates of prudence: it vainly fog 


geffed to him to ſhun Adelaide; He cbufd 


do every place; upon every turn he was 


" lifter: only to his- inclination, which car- 
ned kim always after her: he purſued her 


ready to mamta to ber how n UE 
loved. Hy 

' His intimacy with her farnity eee, 
it eaſy for him to converſe with her often; 
without their Being remarked' or over- 
heard by any one. He feared nothing 
Hut the piercing eye of Mademoiſelle du 
Metz; before her he was always guarded. 
The indifpolition of the Lady Marthat 
had given him a few days reſpite, as her 
| daughter did not quit her during it. 
The Count de Rethel, perfuaded that 
Mademoiſelle du Metz could not deviate: 
from the calls of duty, whilſt her mother 
remained confined, was one day in perfect 
ſecurity at Madame de Covci's, fitting by 
Adelaide, 'when- he ſaw- Elizabeth come 
in. Her appearance diſcompoſed him; as 
_ His-did her: finding hin engaged in pri- 
vate chat with Mademoiſelle de Couci, 
vue other Fenn was: taken up in 
; 85 a ge” 
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a general — ſhe evidently OY 


her diſſatisfaction at it. £1 05 
Raymund, Who was bis nit 
deeply in the emotions the betrayed, © 
would have penetrated into her ſenti- 
ments inſtantaneouſly, had ſhe not ſup- 
preſſed as expeditiouſiy _ Mode: _— 
was boiling in her hearts © 718 
Her vifit was ſhort : rs 
have gone at all to Madame de Couci's 
that day, had not the Lady Marſhal ent 
her to deliver to Everatd che laſt aſe” 
patches that had been received from Al. 
bert, who was then on his journey to 


Paris: nothing ſhe ſawathere could incline. 1 


*+ 


her to ſtay long. 
Her departure did not make amends: to 


the Count for her coming; he had feen 


enough to be aſſured that His ſituation had 


been 'friking to her, and he could” not” 
but be anxious:about the n lier | 


reſentment might bring on 

If the Count de Rethel bad been Gl. f 
turbed at the ſudden appearance of Made 
moiſelle du Metz, when he was fitting by 
Adelaide, he was much more ſo. a few 


days 


63 


» + * 


could he abide the preſence of a rival or 
rather of a man who was immediately to 


| G 
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| 
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Re, At 15 bu We 
ber, br came to ions hide] chil ah 
KMarthal was arrived; „er actually | 
with Everard de Coucii. 


The intelligence” petrified En How 


become the huſband. of Adelaide, and 


whoſe! pretenſions to her were indiſpu- 


table! How could he receive the ſaluta- 
tions, or refuſe to ſhow, ſome fatis faction 


ati the ſight of an old acquaintance, mw 
4:50 had been ſo long abſent from him? 4/7 


- It; was+ eſſential; that he ſhould dike | 


| ſemble; and he Was Wome: enough to 
do it. 8 O07 11 


| Mademoiſelle de t raged colour. 


on heating of the Marſhal's return 


Raymund perceived bit, 15. — , 


help telling her he. did. . 


Albert is come, faid he. Ah! Nadim 


chat ſound gives additional warmth to 


thoſe ſentiments of which he. is the happy 
author ! Heavens] what felicity is in ſtore 
for him | How envious does he make me 


"i you. n know y ſentiments; 
ſo ; 


L 139. 33 


pronounge poſitively what. they are? „ 
Thoſe words were. accompanied by a a 
look full of trouble, which ſhe had much! 


difficulty to put off when ſhe Was to es 


ceive Albert, Who came 15 her ſoon alter 
with her father. LD 
The Count des "EA was, „with 9 "i 
he fancied he ſaw an alteration. in the, al- 
pect of Raymund de Rethel, and that che 
firſt greetings between him and Du Met . 
had not, on his part, that corgiality;whi 


their long - ſtanding , friendſhip. . required. als 


ment, that he. was. the riend. of Albert 
du Metz, and gave way | tothe joy his ſal 
picion created in him. Raymund, caught 


William des Barres, 1. at that mor. 


by the charms of Adelaide, Was ho, longer 
to be dreaded by him. g aeg Aitstr 

The High-Steward, after his return from. 
Germany, always attentive to the election - 
that the Count de Rethel might make of . 
an object to heal his wounded heart, ne. 


ver loſt ſight of him. He wiſhed, TE bis oe 5 


own tranquillity, to know. the perſon. 4 
whom he would deyote himſelf. again. 


"The... 
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ſo. thoroughly, replied Adelaide, . to N 
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The Taggalifinn that Adelaide was fe, 
without beſtowing a thought on the Mar- 
mab's diſappointment, charmed him. 80 
ſelfiſn does love make even ſuch CO” 
eſted ſouls as Des Barres! | 

I the tendereſt paſſion, and the {enfible 
pleaſure of beholding his adorable” milf. 
treſs again, was depicted on the Marſhal |? 
du Metz's face, ſadneſs was as Mong 
marked ON Mademoifelle de Coucry, © * 

Her cold politenefs made Raymund hope 


that Albert was not dear to ber; for he 


watched her condu at fo critical a mo- 
ment as that of their meeting after a ſe- 
paration of ſome months. What extacy, 
and what uneafinefs at the ſame time, took 
poſſeſſion of him! | 

She does not Tove. Du Metz, faid be to 
himſelf. Who then can Foe my hap 
pineſa | 

What he had ſaid to ber; > PE troubled. 
air with which the had heard it, which 
indicated neither indigvation nor diſdain; 
the /ook ſhe had caſt on him, a look that 
had not been ſevere ; her anſwer; all, in 


Ws curred to make him almoſt 1 | 
ane 
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ſumptuous enough to think chat Made- 


moiſelle de Couci might be more favour- 
able to him than ſhe was to the Marſhal. 


This was the dream of an inſtant; he 


durſt not abandon-himfelf to the fond illu- 


ſion: Albert was going to marry Ade- 
laide, and to e wr to 1 


ſilence. | * 
Her coolneſs was too deen not to be 


ſeen by the Marſhal du Metz: he was too 


much afflicted at it to keep-it to himſelf : 


he waited for an qpportuvity of teſtifying - 
his grief to her who had given occaſion for 


it; it was ſoon found. 


Who would believe, Madam, ſaid a 
that, after an abſence which made me 


continually repine -at my fate, and. feel 
the exceſs of my tenderneſs for you, the 


hour which has reſtored you to me ſhould 
be a more unhappy one than any I had 


= 


before felt? Ha! Madam, is it with re- 


luctance you conſent to bleſs me ? M. 
return has plunged you into ſorrow Hee 
it. Does your heart find the 20 of * ; 


dience too hard 1 itꝰ 
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” "When T follow my father to the ular, | 
 -anfwered ſhe, quitting him abruptly after 
having {aid it, my heart all hot. Aae 
| he gift of my hand. e 

© Thoſe expreſſions, though een fri- 
gidly, bore an equivocal meaning, and the 
Marſhal put that interpretation on then 
+ which beſt ſuited his love. ee 

4 He imagined: that modeſty, ſo beco. 
ming in a girl well born and carefully 
educated, as the had been, had made her 


| cautious of ſpeaking in plainer langusge 


the diftates of her heart to him. Thus 
he paſſed from _ to the 8 mm at 
once. 
Albert was enjoying / the cn ol 
his approaching happineſs, when the whole 
| Kingdom was thrown inte: the moſt dread. 
ful #larms, after the joy it had been in on 
"the birth of a Prince: it was genefal 
th roughout Europe; conſternation and grief 
were common to all Who bore the title 
+45. Of Chriſtian, upon” heating that Saladine 
bad rendered” himſelf Ne. of, Jervfalem, 
5 and Alot all Paleſtine. 82 OT C8 1 


- * * 
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Pope Urban III. ſurvived tlie hock "i 75 
gave him but a few days The afflictiog 
Philip- Auguſtus manifeſted on it was 
greater than that df His ſubjects. Hen- 
ry II. King of England, not keſs zealous, | 


reſolved to go with Philip, arid deliver - 
Jeruſalem from the opprefion:of the In- 
:fidels. ends ae 
Hiſtorians relate that the two Kings 
having met, by agreement, between Gi- 
ſors and Triers, to adjuſt ſome diſputes 
that had ariſen between them, Heard there 
of che ravages committed in the Holy 
Tanck; and, laying aſide all other cohff- 
derations, entered into: a eotpact to taiſe 
men and money without delay and to ge 
together to the affiſtance' ol the Chriſtians 
in Paleſtine, 7 7 ee ODT + 
Zeal for religion a love : - thar 
always maintained a place in the hearts of 
all the young heroes of *thoſe days; but, 
far from making them idle and luxurious, 
love animated them to glory, and urge ; 


was as much grieved at the news, and 


"Hu to 2 every Nt that 


14 


1 
| Salz brace worthy of che ſiilles 

hey: courted from the fair and the wir- | 
LY tuous. The heart that panted for war did | 
not mart” + to ſigh for beauty; bravery:was s 
the -firſt recommendation the lovet had 
with his miſtreſs : an effeminate man, 
though he had been the beſt dreſſed of 
any at court, and had excelled in tate and 
ſinery all his cotemporaries, would not 
have been regarded by the ladies then. 
It was the faſhion to think none but the 
| heroic could be amiable, Women, per 
_ haps, had no; falſe idea, when they ſup- 
poſed that a nice regard to honour in men 
was the only deſirable qualification they 
could have, and that what it . 
- elle could pleaſ. 

20 This being the common opinion 25 
thoſe times, heroes were numerous. The 
Marſhal, du Metz, the Count de Rethel, 

the High: Steward, and almoſt all the 
Lords of the court of France, followed the | 
example of their King, and took be | 
| me hin. go mon bozo = 

*. would -be edle. to mention. the 
YE: Lord 


[ 3 ) 

Lord de Couci with them ; it may . 
remembered he had received it deſore 
from the Pattiarch of Jeruſalem, on his 
firſt voyage to the Holy Land and, once 
enliſted under the banners of it, he old | 
not prove a deſerter. = 

Nothing could be more hen than 
the interview between the tw] Monarchs; 
their intereſts, always claſhing. and never 
decided, yielded then to their piety. At | 


treaty. which was to ſecurte a peace be» 
tween them, at leaſh until their, veturg 
from the Cruſade: fit ſgemed to promiſe a 


which it had been made, and the ſolemn. 
manner in which it had been ratified, Hut, 
alas | its duration was ſhort; maxim H 
policy, ſo pernicious to the gogd faith of 
princes, ſoon inſtigated P bilip to take ad- 
vantage of Henry's being engaged in other 
affairs, to attack ſome part of his Nor- 
man territories, to which he pretended to 
have a claim; and he commenced boſs 


ties againſt his rn 2 
Vol. II. H 


parting, they ſwore to the obſervance of! a * 


great deal more from the ſincerity Wik 


i 
after their meeting ſo amicably to "nw 5 
their differences. | 

A few'days after chat celebrated). inter- 
view between Giſors and Triers, where 
the French and Engliſh nobility had flocked 
to be witneſſes to the treaty of peace their 
Sovereigus had agreed to, Alberts mar- 

riage, which had been delayed by it, was 
again deferred, on account of the Lady - 

Marſhal's being taken dangerouſly ill. 
His ſorrow at this new obſtacle to it, was 
much aggravated by ſeeing Mademoiſelle 
de Couei was far from feeling the mis- 
| Fortune as he did: he murmured; the 
gentleſt rebukes eſcaped him; but Ade- 
laide heard them; without attending to 
the cauſe of them, or trying to r 
Oo 

Everard 0 her N fout ane | 
tepidity ; tears were the only reply ſhe | 
gave him: his ſagacity did not let him 
doubt of his daughter's objecting to the | 
choice he had made for her, when he ſaw 
her treatment of the lover he had given 
he, without TG her Res 

; but 


3 5 
but he ordered her to dry up ber hrs, © 
and prepare herſelf to marry / a withs 2 
out any apparent diſcontent. gh 

Adelaide, quitting his apartment; after 
receiving from him that cruel command, 
met the Count de Rethel, who was. juſt 
| going into it: he ſaw her weeping. What - 
is the matter with you, Madam ſaid he, 
tranſported - with grief,—Pardon my im- 
pertinence ; but I implore you not to e. 
fuſe telling me, what * * forty thoſe 
precious tears ? 

Oh! — cried Made- je 


moiſelle de Couci.— Ah! Count, go'to | 


my brother; intreat him from me to ob- 
tain of my father that I may not become 
the Marſhal's wife No; never will 1 
conſent to be that! ! 216 

In favour of whom, Madam, anſwered 
Raymund, do you defire me to render A. 
bert as miſerable as myſelf? Deign for 
once to truſt me. The ardor of my ſen- 
timents ſhall not take from me my ſub- 
miſſion.— ſhall reſtrain them, if they 
ſhould interfere with your happineſs. 


Fs > Begin 


I; i 

Hegin to ſhow me your ſubmiſſion, by 
facrificing your, curiolity, ſaid Adelaide: 
I am already culpable enough do not 
„ make me more ſo; But, continued. the, 
1 with bluſhes, be generous enough 

o bring my brother over to oy; Pre 

ou can do it. 

Adelaide left Raymund en at what 
he had heard; her manner and her lan» 
guage gave him bas, he an not = 
no. 

lle went in to * an he per- 
35 ceived him to be much agitated: he did 


not ſtay. long with bim; but going to 
Ralph, he found him alone: he ſpoke to 
him, and engaged him to declare to his 
father the invincible averſion Adelaide had 
to the Marſhal. | 
le got a moment chat day to ſay to 
her, that he had gained from her brother 
what the had deſired of him. 4 
Let Ralph de Couci. apply ann to 
ny mother, whiſpered ſhe; ſhe loves me, 
and will join her prayers; to his for me. 


ene bed Mademoiſelle & 
Couoi 


1 1 
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Hat? 
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Couci might be, Albert was ſtill more 10. | 
His: paſſion, and her indifference, excited: 
equally in his foul, 1 diſmay, «fl 
jealouſy. | 204 n 
He put an entire confidence in Made "A 
moiſelle du Metz, My fiſter, ſald he to "3. 
her, do you know that Adelaide makes- 
me the moſt" wretched of men? Do you: 
know that ſhe repays my tenderneſs With 
an indifference that ſhe will not be at the 
trouble of biding from me, and that ter- 
rifies me for heteaſter? Ah! Elizabeth, 
what would be my diſtraction if I ſhould. 
be diſregarded from her loving ſome other 
ſecretly! Say you, who have been o 
conſtantly with her, and have ſuch pene— 
tration, has any one endeavuured to pleaſe 


her? Has ſhe Aae e Bays and: 
have La rival? f 


How can you pet doch a- thing d = 
returned Mademoiſelle * du Metz.  Ade-- - 
laide de Couci has been promiſed to e 
you are the favourite of your Price; he 

has himſelf laboured wich all the Warmhh 
of friendſhip to vanquiſh the obſtacles that 
Ys your match ; he has obtained her · 

H. 3 for- 

a IV 
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"+ 
for you at laſt: who then would dare to 
diſpute your right to her? The fear of 


ancurring diſgrace at court, the reſpe& 


it muſt impreſs upon all who have ſeen 
her, and knew of her being engaged to 
vou, are ſuch barriers that the moſt for- 
ward would not preſume to remove. Fel 
5 anſwered the Marſhal, is not 

bound by any fear or reſpect, but what 


ariſes from itſelf ; ſo that neither the. 


King's goodneſs, nor Everard's promiſe 
to me, can quiet my enen, raiſed 
as they are 
The virtue of, Adelaide may diſpel 
| them at leaſt, rejoined Elizabeth du Metz; 
it ought to be a ſurety to you, that, in 
going to the foot of the altar with you, 
ſhe will carry a heart free enough to diſ- 


bi. poſe of to you: be her huſband, and ſhe 


will ſoon ceaſe to be indifferent: the 
more effectually to allay your fears, haſten 
your marriage: my mother's health will 
ſpeedily be re-eſtabliſhed; and then, if the 
beauty of Adelaide, and ber ny | 
Paris, ſhould give you uneaſineſs, you 
: | may 


| 7 

1 5 } 
may take her Ae in * of f re- 
poſe. 

L ſhall never find it an 8 — » 
claimed the Marſha. —The barbarous Ade- _ 
laide has me at her diſpoſal, and ſhe would 
carry with her every where” the coldneſs 
that diſtrafts me She does not love me, 
Siſter; you try without ſucceſs to aſſure 
me of it. The remembrance of what ſhe 
faid to me, on my arrival from England, 
which never forſakes me, can no longer 
tend to it ben I follow my father io the © 
altar, ſaid ſhe, my heart. ſhall not diſauom 
the gift of my hand. Alas! all now con- 
tradicts the idea I formed from thence of 
1ts being. a favourable reſolution for me.—- - 
Armed with inflexible rigour, ſhe does- 4 
not look, but with a coolneſs bordering os 
contempt, on all. the efforts. I make to- 
touch her heart... . Elizabeth, ſhould 2 
ſhe deſpiſe me for another ;. ſhould. ſhe. re- 
ſerve her ſenſibility. for ſome luckier mani! 
Hal. the ſlighteſt ſuſpicion of it enkin- 
dles rage in my. boſom— Whoever. it be, 
if ſhe has a lover more fayoured than me, 
dis death ſhould wipe off the affront put 


fa upon 


— 


| [8 WY | 
upon me.. She would deteſt me for it; 
but that ſhould not ſtay my arm: I would 
enjoy a double vengeance ; my rival ſnould 
die, and "Adelaide be Wee * n | 
to deſpair. - | 
Albert, after cake out me: b Fs 


-  fible threats, left Mademoiſelle du-Metz, 
who, eget ho 755 after Jive: on * | 


Ah e e ee faid the to had 
bow miſerable do Raymund and Adle- 
Hide make my brother and myſelf ! I love 
the Count; Albert adores Mademoiſelle de 
Conci: 1 have but too plainly ſeen ſhe Has 
the utmoſt a y to the Marſhal, who 
ſo paſſionately loves her; be complains | 
of her with reaſon: for a long while, 1 
have obſerved her diflike, which, in ſome 
'meafure, extends to me: I feel that ſhe 


= Hates me for being fiſter to a man ſhe wilt 


not marry without extreme repugnanice. 
My brother fears a rival, and I fear leſt 

de ſhould find him in Raymund: if it 
thould be him that has engroſſed the -af- 
an of Mademoiſelle de Revs and I 
mould 


9 


F 


' ould ok it, A Will ler the what! || | 


ſecret for him 9 ER” 
Once more ant ſibjeted tu wh cala-- 
mity of beholding the Count de Rethel« 4 
attached to another, and a-prey to 4 new 
paſſion,” which he wiltonly feel to torment 
himſelf, and deftroy me. Rub 
Whatever doubts I would encourage, 4 
they diſappear when Ifee them together: - 
They love! Their conſcious looks, their 
half: ſtifled ſigbs, proclaim it to me. — They 
hate Albert and me. Ves; I partake of + 
the averſion Raymund has to my brother. 
I bear the blame of being ſo nearly te- 
lated to an opponent from whom ber ca- 
not ne N __ 4s glans to 
him. 5]. mi cot 
He does A wings kk 
Tien be faithful to him; he dreads me; 
my e curd: por han. e 
unjuſt is he! Ft 
My benden be+pitind, 20k wh ns 
myſelf ; but, ahl my dear Salmeni, he 
never will experience the woes I dad: 
Adelaide will be his; her virtue and her 


good. ſenſe will conquer 3 coldnefs that. 
155 her: 


= 


— 
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1 ny: e e eee, 
make her calm the inquietudes that rufſle 
the breaſt of Albert now: but, as for me, 
every thing has united to; diſtreſs me, 
Fince the firſt inſtant I felt a predilection 
for Raymund: I ſaw him doating on the 
Counteſs de Dammartin ; I ſaw him 
pPreſſed by the misfortunes brought r bim 
by that hapleſs paſſion, and ſinking under 
them.. . . I ſee him now enſnared by the 
charms of Mademoiſelle de Couci, and 
-notwithſtanding the unſurmountable bar 
my brother puts to his happineſs, he will 

always love her—T am acquainted with 
ERaymund de Rethel-—He knows not how 
to attach himſelf lightly, nor can he be 

inconſtant—His great foul is immutable— 

He would ſtart at fickleneſs, as a ſtain upon 
his honour. 

Jam going to the Queen now; my 
ory bar is well enough to allow of my 
leaving her for an hour or two. I will 
K watch the Count; I will watch Adelaide. 

Alas! I am probably going in ſearch of 
confirmation to my wretchedneſs. 
Chance ſerved Mademoiſelle du Merz 
| ts 


1 


To 77 


1 beets | 
fon ſhe met, as he was going from the” 


King's levee. He addreſſed himſelf to hor” 
in the moſt gallant manner, ſaying - 


The illneſs of the Lady Marſhal has. 
caſt a. damp over the court, fince the 


alarms it gave you. has robbed us of the 
pleaſure of ſeeing you lately here. Your: 
coming back to us, Madam, is: a proof 
that you have no longer any anxiety about 

the health of a mother ſo dear to you; and- 
join very ſincerely in the joy her reco- 

very gives you, mam _ 
filled all your vm. 


For the full eee af: theſe; 


replied Elizabeth quickly, I ſhould ſee 


my brother happy, as well as my mother 


recovered: you know he is not ſo. 


| Not leppy, Mader! faid he Cg 


Rethel. Hat what can he want to . 
him ſo +777 

The heart of his betrothed miſtreſs re-- 
turned ſhe: | You, who are ſuch an adept 


in the art of love, may judge of his pan 


but 1 miſtake ſtrangely—How ſhould 
you judge of it — Tou are 33 of: the 


mis 


2 * . 
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| believe, however, that you will be obliged: 


. 56 1 

mid fortune of loving without a return. 
Lou are wee en . is. other 
wiſe. tabbed gt 147 2 

+: FO a ſhe- looking fedfutttylar 
Raymund, that a generous” compathon: 
makes you 'ſenfible of kis ſorrow¾s, for 
Jou on. mere ee nenn of: 
| in b. diſordered; ade 

not recollect himſelf ſufficiently to ſilence: 
her prattle. Finding his nenn * 1 

0 ſhe ſaid to him 185 

I ꝰ be intereſt you take in my Ws 
Jeftiny cannot be doubted; I am full as: 
ſenſible of it, as he could be himſelf: I 


to me for not informing him of your An. 
neg. Lou may depend upon it I will: 
 * keep your ſecret : egg an. of: 
at from me. | 
The High- Steward g eite abt 4 
of them, interrupted an harangue that had 
embarraſſed the Count too much: the 
itony of Mademoiſelle du Metz, who pre- 
tended to attribute his diſorder to the con- 
cern be felt for her brother, did not paſs: 
s | un⸗ 


— 


- 


, 


TS — 8. 
neſs, and made him more{in..haſte to get: 


Des Barres-a pretext for his doing it with -, 
out any incivility. The Marſhal; commg- 
up immediately after, diſengaged: Elias 
heth, in her turn, from à companion : 


away from her : he made the apptosch ff 


whoſe converſation ſne Was not juſt then 


inclined to reliſ .. 


The fiſter and brother went together o 


the Queen : they found Adelaide with+ - 
her; her dejected and thoughtful air did! 
DO pacify thei troubles, 2.4.1 21D: 
The. advantageous opinion the Count 
entertained of «Elizabeth, du Meta, did not 
hinder him from dreading the effects of 
her jealouſy, which ſhe had juſt diſplayed 
to him; he Was incenſed againſt himſelf 
for having been detected by her: at times, 
he hoped Mademoiſelle de Couei would 
never be Albert's; at others, he trembled 
at her oppoſition to the, arbitrary will ot. 
Metz as an enemy moſt, dangerous to 
him: ſhe was the fival of Adelaide, * 
ſiſter of Wee * would of courſe em- 
e 


HT. ü * 1 „ 

- ploy all her power againſt his indulging 
the inclination he felt for Mademoiſclle:de 
Coucĩ: amidſt ſuck diſquieting thoughts, 
de had to command his eyes, his ſteps, 
een that they might not betray his 


i ee a lee, and 00 


De Rethel had found Alberes fiſter more 


| to the beautifuk Adelaide. 
How many intereſted ſpies ſurrounded 1 
him! yet the melancholy of  Mademoi- 
ſelle de Couci afforded him a gleam of 
hope ; he flattered himſelf that he was lefs 
- unfortunate than the Marſhal. IE 
The High- Steward had remarked the 
agitation both he and Mademoiſelle" du 
Metz had been in when he joined them; 
- he began to think he had deceived himſelf 
in fancying Raymund in love with Ade- 
laide: he went farther, for he thouglit 


amiable than any other woman, and had, 
perhaps, juſt then drawn from her a con- 
feffion of her tenderneſs for him: to de- 
"roy, or to aſcertain thoſe ideas, he pre- 
vailed on the Count to go home with 
him— h 2 
You 


wg”? 
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You know, * he to him, when they _ 
were by themſelves, my delicacy, aud my 
fears, in loving Mademoiſelle du Metz; 
her indifference juſtiſies my ' uncafineſs: 1 
furpriſed you talking with her to-day; fhe « 
was fluttered, and you did not appear to 
be tranquil. What was the Topic of your 
diſcourſe ? © 
Ah! are you at a lofs to anſwer me? 
My dear Raymund, do not betray me, 
but ſpeak ſincerely Do FRE Jove _ 2 
beth du Metz? | | 
No, replied the other; be 55 and 
perſuade yourſelf that F ſhall never "fool 3 
more than a reſpectful eſteem for her. 1 
Do you love any one elſe? aſked the 
High-Steward. Is your heart ſenfible to any = 
charms? Own it to me, for pity's fake: 
be aſſured I ſhall not abuſe your truſt, 
fhould Adelaide herſelf be the ode 
your vows. "A nr 
You colour at the name. .. Ys, 
Raymund, let me repeat again, that ſhould 
it be Adelaide herſelf you love, my friend- 
ſhip ſhould not interfere with my fidelity 
"W-; 


1 
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you it will give way to the intereſis 
olf my paſſion, and to the ties I have to 

Fou, which are equally ſtrong with thoſe - 
_ |] haveito the Marſhal du Metz: J proteſt! 
do you then he never ſhall: be informed 
from me of your attachment to W ' 

- elle de Couci, |. 1 

You are ſtill filet: Ds you 1 wy | 

diſcretion? Away with all ſuch injurious: 
ſuſpicions ! I ſhould be better known to 
you. If you could | gueſs What eaſe you: 
| aid give to my heart, in diſburthening 
vours to me, in telling me whom you love; 

if you could gueſs how anxious I am to 
hear it, and from what honeſt motives; 
you would not doubt me] Remember, it 
is Des Barres who promiſes ſecreſy. 

Oh ! then, ſaid the Count de Retbel, 
know I love Mademoiſelle de Couci; and 
comprehend from thence, my dear Stew-- 
ard, to what a pitch my miſery is carried. 
My paſſion for her is as violent as that 
I felt for the - Counteſs de Dammartin. . 
ths how. Sus from. that, pee | 
_ © Ade-- 


A - 


a" 
_ 
* 
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Adelaide! 18 . ue W of my divine 


Alicia? n 

My ei 8 not reviſt that faral ane 
dear reſemblance; but, alas! I am hope= 
leſs ; the beauteous Adelaide muſt. be the 
Marſhal's bride. | 


Diſtraction i is in the e 4 to 
complete my ills, Mademoiſelle du Metz 
ſuſpects my inclination: ſhe was diſco- 


vering her ſuſpigions 120 me, when, Jo ; 


joined us. oF word Ae. 
Ungrateful girl ! Gig Des Berme in a 

low voice How wretched does the! make 

me! Oh, my dear Count, you have in- 


creaſed my woes; L am 90 longer afmid 


to tell you ſo; Mademoiſelle du Metz: 
loves you! From thence: comes her pe- 


netration, , from thence; her / inquiifitive-. > 


neſs. Could Adelaide be youre, Elizgbeth. 
might overcome her pteſent weakneſa, and: 
find my conftaney | deſerving of reward ;. 


but wen eee 


hopes, 
Raymund de Rethel n the) Bigh- 
Steward the * of nn he- 


had: | 
= ; 
x a>. 
- 
* 


= 
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bad perceived her tenderneſs ; nor did he 
chooſe to reveal to him his having pre- 


_ "ſumed to make his paſſion known to Ma- 


demoiſelle de Couci, and that he had 
Toom to bans he was not hateful to 
8 
r days after this paſſed wwithiou 
his having been able to ſay a ſyllable to 
Adelaide; but luckily he found at length 
an opportunity of ſpeaking to her : go- 
ing out from Ralph's apartment, he Taw 
| her fitting alone in one of the wan * 
paſſed bß)7. 
What has va? ine up Kath 
Madam ? faid he, approaching her with 
the utmoſt reſpect.— Are Jou to hs U 
-Marſhal's Lady > 
I have thrown myſelf at my Mothers 
feet, anſwered ſhe; but vainly did I melt 
her to pity ; ſhe dares not ſpeak for me: 
my Brother was bolder, but he coul 
gain nothing; my Father has een Þ } 
mall be Albert's. | 
Nothing more can be done them; Na- 


dam. returned Raymund; and che ſen- 
tence: | 
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tence of, my condemnation is paſſed. I 
muſt ſuffer all the pangs of n 
ment. 
There is no occaſion for ſuffering, dad 
Mademoiſelle de Couci; you have nothing 
to do but to renounce me, and all will be 
well again. 
Renounce you, Madam! claimed: wh . 
Have you then reſolved to ſubmit to the 
will of your e We abel * 
may be 

No, replied Adelaide ; for -never + wil ” 
eſpouſe Albert: nevertheleſs, do not flat 
ter yourſelf, for never can I be yours. 

Ha]! Madam, cried he warmly, das | 
tell me Ram to be as miſerable. as Du 
Metz—Some more favoured lover renden 
you averſe to us bot. 

Yau have no rival, rephied. ſhe; andy 8 
you will be as miſerable as be is. My fa- 
ther, irritated at my refuſal of the Mar- 
ſhal, will never permit me to make a chaiae 
he would have prided himſelf in doing, 


had he made it for me. You are ac- 
quainted with his inflexibility, and muſt 


t 4, 1 
de convinced I never can be yours, never 
will he conſent to it; but I need not Wor 


any one elſe. 


She went from 8 afer"hiying 
unde that declaration: the fituation in 
which ſhe left him would be difficult to 
expreſs. How could the confuſed emo- 


tions ſhe had raiſed in him be diſtinguiſu- 


ed ? She had declared ſhe never would be 


5 Albert's bride; what a conſolation to the 


Count! But ſhe had ſaid alſo, ſhe never 


could be his; what a ſtab to his hopes! 


He repeated her laſt words] nend net 


| wed any one elſe. Ah! too favoured: Ray- 


mund! cried he, was it not aſſuring thee, 
the never would accept of any but thy- 
ſelf? Yes, beautiful Adelaide, bon ſhale. | 


be mine. 
I have no keloves: Arel; b * 


| vouthlafed to tell me ſo; ' The Marſhal"is- 


odious to thee ; thou baſt ventured toſhow 


| | thy diſlike to him, in ſpite of a father, the 


moſt abſolute of tyrants; thou haſt dared to 


rake the reſolution of refiſting him. What 


canhave rn thee with ſuch courage, but | 
love: 


5 
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love? Love alone has given riſe to thy 
hatred, and to thy reſiſtance! Thou haft 
told me I have no rival 3 thy character 
ſecures me from any; it would bexcriminal 
in me to ſuppoſe thou couldſt deceive: 
am beloved. Thou muſt be mine, Eee Þ 
laide ; I wilt en all ann 05 1 
n thee, — 
But, added be checking bümtel, i {TY 
way is ſhut againft me! Albert is favoured 
by all about her: ſhe has not been pro- 
miſed to him; it was to the King her FE. 
ther paſſed his word. Hal Who is that fa- i 
ther? Everard de Couci, who never broke | 1 
his promiſe on any conſideratin n I 
The Count de Rethel, taken up with | 
ſuch reflections, went back to his own 
houſe, without going to Madame de C. 
ci, as he had defigned doing ef ** 1 Ee 
left her Son's apartment. 25M 
The recovery of dhe Lady Maſt” al- =» 
lowed of the preparations for the nuptias 
to be ſet about; preparations that Ma- 
:demoiſelle de eus ou with , res | 


terrors! | 
Mat. 1 th as wow in ber r 
| ing. * 


[ «6 7 + 
Ng room, Everard went into it, and thus 1 

ſpoke to her — 
My affection for you, Daughter, has | 
made me forget that you ever dared” to 


| - defire your Brother would inform me of 


your heart's revolting againſt the choice 
I have made: I believe you already con- 
vinced of your fault; in a week you will. 
be the Marſhal du Metz's wife: I have 
faid it; ſo prepare yourſelf to obey. =. 
Adelaide would have ſupplicated her 
Father; but he ſtopped her, and ſaid in wy 
ſevere tone—— 
What are you going to do ? Who be 
inſpired you with ſuch audacity, as to let 
me ſee you have any will of your own? 
It is your indiſpenſible duty to conform 


Fl implicitly to mine: let me not therefore 


| ſee again any traces of a repugnance that 
ſhocks and will enrage me againſt you! 
He retired upon this, leaving her in 
a piteous ſtate. She was in the utmoſt 
deſolation when Madame de Fagel came 
to her; and exceedingly ſurpriſed at find- 
ing her in tears, when ſhe had imagined 
her buſied in 1 for a day | 
. | which 
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which ſhe concluded would be a happy 
one for her, Ns N 
My friendſhip, ſaid he, may make we 
impertinent for once, as it obliges me to 
requeſt of you to give me a reaſon for . 
the ſituation you have been- thrown into, 
which is totally incompatible with that 
you are generally ſuppoſed to be in now,” © 
I am young, but not indiſcreet, I hope, _—_ 
and you may perhaps find ſome ſolace in 
unboſoming yourſelf to me. 5 
What ſhall I ſay to you? cried Made- Fix 
moiſelle de Couci. Oh! ſpare; me the 
ſhame of owning to you that I am re- 
bellious to my father, and to my duty. 
Vet I can never conſent to facrifice to 
them the peace of my future days, Ah! 
I ſhall loſe it forever if I am united to the _ 
Marſhal du Metz ;._ notwithſtanding this, 
which is no ſecret to my father, he will, 2 
drag me to the altar, where his authority: 5 
will immolate me to the fayour of Al- * 
You are much to be ned, aud Ma- 
dame de Fagel tenderly. Is it againſt 


8 * 
* 
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wour will then that your deſtiny is to be 
united to the Marſhal's ? You do not loye 


* him; but poſſibly you may bring YET 


to do it in time. n 1 


1 u, no den _— interrupted Ade 
| What de pen will be your pace, 
continued her friend, ſhould you love ano- 
tier! The violence of your grief makes 
mae furmiſe it en wal fo, and 1 er 
. 
1am too incere, replied Mademoiſelle | 
de Couci, not to diſcloſe to you the whole 
ſecret of my fout.—Yes; it is my attach- 
| ment to the Count de Rethel that makes 
me fear, more than Gent, an Union wich 
any . 
Wöbat advice can I give! ? 1 
3 Madame de Fagel; that which pity would 
draw from me might make me unworthy 
of your friendſhip, and * wy own ond 
raſter, 7-2." 
Yet, good Heayen ! how can that be! 
| ice ſurely the bittereſt of all reproaches 
Tx are theſe one is reduced to make to one's 
: | #4 l; ; 


% 


\ | 
= "fy 
* when, for want of à proper ent- 
tude, we have conſented to do what the 
heart rebels againſt! Since yours /is pre- 


engaged, let me adviſe you then, never 


to conſent to take that terrible oath, which 
your obedience would exact of you: it will 


render you unhappy, perhaps guilty, all 
the reſt of your life. The ſtruggle you 


will make, not to become criminal, will 


give you no relaxation; and the 
remorſe will gnaw upon your heart, if 
you ceaſe, for one inſlant, . 
the temptations that will 


ſelves upon you, way wherÞ; 7 at all 
times. 


Far be it from: me n you dit. 
obedient, on, in any way, to urge you to 
be ſo. If you can reconcile t duty to 


your father with what you owe to your 5 : 
ſelf, I ſhould be the readieſt to offer ou 


congratulations - on your marriage, ad 
ſhould honour your reſolution in conquer - 


ing yourſelf, more than- any other perſon” 


would do: examine whether it is to be 
done, and let me find you in better ſpirits 
wben I come next to you. 


- wo. 3%. 
- Madame de Fagel was obliged then. to 
go from Adelaide, but ſhe engaged to be 


as much as poffible with» her. Returming 
to her the next day, ſhe ſaw no amend- 
ment in her ſpirits; her own were low, 
and ſhe appeared in viſible diſtrefs, though - 
ſhe took no notice of an) pain but her 
friends. Mademoiſelle de Couci was not 
ſo buried in her own affliction, but that 
| the could diſcern the dejection of Mas 
dame de Fagel; and, attributing it to the 
concern ſhe occaſioned in her, ſaid— 

I vanted no new proof of your friend. 
Dach but, if 1 had, the uneaſineſs you ſhow 
now would have been ſufficient to make 
me certain of your tenderneſs for me. 
Ha ! how ſenfible muſt that heart be, 
which can thus feel for ſorrows it never 
bas itſelf been a prey to! 

- Your happier fate, my dear Madam, 
did not expoſe you to ſuch trials; you 
found no bardſhip 1 in complying with your 
Father's will; nor was avy compulſion 
made uſe of to get your conſent to take a 
5 who adores you. | 


: 


— 
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| Madame de Faget, With a cep Ag, 
made anſwer OY! 

You do not kao A 1 am not A, 


thouſand times more wretched. than you 5 


are — Albert is not yet your Þuſband Mon- 
fieur de Fagel is mine. 
Suddenly recollecting herſelf, the beser 


to ſpeak, when Addlaide, railing her eyes, 
ſaw in her troubled countehanice that ſome- 
thing lay on her mind, which ſhe had ne- 
ver before ſuffered to tranſpire, and which 
ſne then repented baving i Wen | 


You have aid too much, cried' the 4 * 


to her. 


her, not to proceed; our friendſhip en⸗ 
titles me to an explanation of thoſe ambi- 


guous expreſſions, which, though inad- 


vertently dropt, ſhould now be more fully 
expreſſed. I will for a while forget "my 
own cruel ſituation to liſten to yours. 


Alas! I envied your happineſs" in being "= —— 
united to the perſon you loved; and may - 


be I ſhall hear from yourſelf, that at this 
time you ſuffer all the horrors I would 
avoid. ITT An untoward deſtiny may con- 
demn me never to marry the Count de 


12 Bethel: 
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ecke: I cannot indeed hope 1 ever ſhall; | 
but 1 will, at leaſt, love him without a 
crime, as long as 1, live. It is not with | 
you that I ſhall be reſerved: therefore 
tell you, that I will ſooner endure all the 
torments that can be deviſed for me, chan | 
conſent to wed the Marſhal du Metz... 

Open your heart, in return, to me; 
the confidence I have placed i in you re- 

quires you ſhould. — | 

I will, fatisfy you, replied Madame de | 
Fagel after a long pauſe, although it is 
with reluctance I depart from the prudent - 
reſtrictions I have hitherto preſcribed. to 
myſelf on the ſubject. Your ſorrows had 
ſoftened me; and a ſimilarity of circum- 
ſtances, bringing freſh to my remembrance 
all that had happened to myſelf, made me 
ſo unguarded as to betray the ſecret before 
I was aware of it. 

I am going to acquaint you with os 7 
anguiſh I have felt for four years, from an 
unfortunate paſſion, which has coſt me my 
repoſe ;/ a paſſion my virtue has com- 

| bated ever ſince my ſtate has made it 
criminal: but, beautiful Adelaide, permit 


me 


185 
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me to conceal from you the name of him 
who has ſubdued my heart: I conjure yo 
not to infiſton my revealing it; and I pro- 
teſt too, 'that alone ſhall be all T hide from 
you. bY | = OE +33 Þ I, 


Do as you pleaſe in that, replied Made- 


demoiſelle de Couci. Upon which the 


lovely Gabriella eager TOE wry as | 
follows ts. 
I have often told you of the fondneſs 
my father has always ſhown for me: his © 
affeftion made me the happieſt of beings, 
and compenſated for the loſs of my m-. 


ther, of whom I retained” no recollection. 


I returned his tenderneſs; and my foul, 
filled with thoſe filial ſentiments, found 
itſelf ſatisßed; but the calm of wy 
early days was ſpeedily troubled, une 
that when I leaſt thought of its preſet 
vation. Ah how could I think of defend- 


* 


ing it, when J was ignorant that it cou "of 


be attacked! | Oy 
Vou have undoubredly heard ſome 
mention made of the camp formed by the 
Dake of Burgundy, about four years ago 


L3 c 
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Curiofity carried thither all that the court 
of. Philip boaſted, that was noble and mes 
ritorious. I was with the Duke of Bur- 
gundy when ſeveral of the French lordg 
arrived and were preſented to him. Al. 
cides (for that is the name I ſhall give my 
hero) was the one I looked at with molt 
pleaſure, and whoſe, actions I. W > 
moſt attentively. 

Iwill not ſay aught of his a accom liſh- 
ments: the lighteſt account of them would 
diſcover him to you, for all in him appears 
with ſuch fingular excellence, that you 


would know at once who I mean : I ſhall 24 
only fay, therefore, he ſeemed ſuperior to 


all who were with him, though they were: 
every one of diſtinguiſhed merit. The 
Puke, as gallant as he was politic, deſirous 
to prove to the ſtrangers that his country 
Was not deficient in any reſpect, even con- 
tended for his being able to ſhow as much 
beauty in his court, as there was in that of 
their monarch. Amongſt a number of 
much more perfect beauties he could have 
pointed out to W he did me the ho- 
nour 


* 


Ks 
TO 9%. E 
nour to fingle me out as the one moſt de- 
ſerving of their admirationo I had been 
told before, that I was handſome; but C 
never felt myſelf flattered until 2 | 
 Alcides praiſe mes | 
For one © mortal? who will be blelt y 
poſſeſſing ſuch charms, ſaid he aloud ti 
the Duke, Ws many wretches wilt theſe ; 
be FE: 2 * 
Tou have peoliablh; Aa of Madame | 
de Camplit: the partiality her Sovereign 
had for her, muſt have brought ints - 7 
France the fame of her beauty, and of het 
wit. It was to her Alcides thought pro- 
Per to payo his Ante he came nike 
times, however, to our tent; he oſten made 
the moſt obliging ſpeeches to me; but ! 
could only conſider them as mere com- 
pliments, from the careleſs ar with whiRh 95 
they were uttered, notwithſtanding” that L. 
ſet om alb he ſpote à value which I re 
fuſed to the kindeſt words of any other. 
When Aleides went from Burgundy, 1 
felt a ſpecies of affliction that Was enn 
_ vew' to mie. Aſtoniſfied, renn | 
FF, + N the : - 
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| thaccaule of i it; I was covered with con- 
Aon from my knowledge of it. Shall 1 
own to you, what I was forced to confeſs 
to myſelf, the tender impreſſion Aleides 
had made upon my heart? I would have 


Called in reaſon to my aid; but ineffec- 


tually I tried to do it: I and from woe 
Full experience it is never very ſtrong, but 
when it has no enemies to oppoſe. 0 

The idea of Alcides haunted me every 
aw; i perſecuted me inceſſantly: nei- 
ther time, abſence, nor the ſmall hopes 1 
then had of ever beholding him again, 


could efface it from my memory: in ſhort; 


unable ta contend longer ogainft it, my 
_ foul yielded itſelf up to the moſt "OW 
ſentiments of love. 

She pronounced the laſt words in a 


5 voice half ſmothered with ſobs. 


I eannot forgive that Saas: Alcides 
" bis indifference towards the moſt charming 
woman he could have ſeen any where, 


- aid Adelaide to her weeping. friend: as 


in Burgundy, ſo are you here, the moſt 


n of. our ſex: Wat ſtupidity of bis, 
which 


* 
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which has doomed you to miſery, makes · 


me hate him; and, ſhould you ever n 
fide to me his real name, be he who he: © 
will, he muſt loſe my eſteem. .. A 


That cannot be, 2 Madame — 


de Fagel; am Coe he 1 1s: too ee 
of it! 

She then ene flent foo a moment, 
. when, after ſighing, ſhe ok reſumed her, 

diſcourſe. 

It was near three. years that-T 9 
all that love could inflict, the moſt painful 
and humiliating, when Monſieur de Fagel, 
who had been a+ widower but a. few: 
months, demanded and obtained me of. 
my father. Would you imagine, bean- 
tiful Adelaide, that I heard of his pra- 


poſals without alarm? The convenience 


my father found in the match, made him 
forgetful that Monſieur de Fagel was re- 
puted to be of a/ temper furious, capri—- 
cious, jealous, and diſtruſtſul; nor did 
to curb thoſe uſeleſs and tormenting ſeus 
timents, which I had unwillingly gwn 
way to, made me Jook upon hinv.as Ap 
| | T „  teftor- 
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tector that would inſure me againſt my 
weakneſs. It muſt be fo, ſaid F to m 
ſelf; I ſhall be obliged to recall my wan- 
dering thoughts: my duty will prevail. 
over this fooliſh paſſion; the indulgence” 
I have hitherto given it has nouriſhed of | 
Alas! I then believed it would be fo!- 

The impatient Fagel faw' with ow” 
ports of joy the day arrive that was to- 
make me his. I had expected it without? | 
any dread, having perſuzded myſelf that I 
ſhould: of courſe be attached to the man 
I was obliged to love: I ſuppoſed that at- 
tachment would be my» only occupation. 
and would make my happineſs—a falla«- 
eioug hope, which was diſſipated by the 
fight of the altar hos I. was to Pate 
my vows ! 

In approaching i it, F ſhiddered; and fr” | 
n inſtant afl the weight of the ſolemm 
obligation I Was going to enter into, and 
the neceffity.it- would lay upon me of re- 
otineing the only idea that was dear to 
me. A death · like paleneſs ovetſpread my 
face 3 tears ſtarted from my eyes; I tot 
5 * every wah ſhowed the un- 
3-7 Wil- 


| 


tio Þ 
willingneſs. of my heart. to proceed 4 
ther. Some ſmall remains of reaſon, ho- 
ever, wete ſtill left me; they made ime 
perceive that L could not then reede, ang 4 
that I-had-nothing: to do but to try to 
put on the beſt countenance I could, in 
order to conceal hat I felt.) I did ſo, 
as far às lay in my pawet:3 but all the at- 
tempts I made to do it did nat binder 
Monſieur Fagel from obſerving that I en- 
dured the moſt uneaſy: ſenſations: he di- — 
covered from them that I married withouʒt 
loving him, and he was immediately filled : 2 
with apprebebſions of my heart's, being 2 
prejudiced. in fayour of ſome other; his 
fears have become more violent every hour 
ſigce, as poſſeſſion has not diminiſhed. his 
paſſion for me; he has unavailingiy ſought - 
to. find: gut. the perſon be f 8 4 me af 
preferring to bim, Ape 

He endeavours, 28 web as + poſit” 5 
ſtifle, his uneafineſſ 8 that . jealouſy - 
which, he calls an n of deliacys: but 


which he cannot deny” is highly ;injurious + 


n ſinge my e eng e 
; | TE thenſed. d 
hits. av ; 


| L 280 1 
thorifed any ſuſpicions. He often ſays, 
mould love him, if 1 had not à predi- 
tion for ſome other; that, vt: he only 


my indifference to vanquiſh; his complai- 


ſance, his conſtant wiſh to pleaſe me, and 
his tenderneſs, would have triumphed over 
that. Ah! my friend, he knows not how 
to employ the advantages he might have 
derived from the ſmcere defire I had of 
attaching myſelf to him from the-time 1 
became his wife ; his complaiſance; his wiſh 
10 pleaſe, his 'tenderneſs, are all tinEtured 
with the dark and aner en of 


ꝙꝑ— 4445 e 


l few dat after our marriage, he cat- 
Tied me to his eſtate: it was then E plainly 


ſaw 1 had impofed on myfelf, and found 


T had reckoned too much on my entire 


- * fubmiſffion to the laws of my duty: it 


by and watchfull eye did not make him ap- 


oppoſed the weakneſs of my heart, but 
did not cure it. My huſband's anxious 


pear amiable to me; I had hoped: to find 
him more ſo; I was difappointed and un- 
happy, without reflecting that my own 
r -be- 


_ 
* 
4 


1 "> 
behaviour might have given ren 


grounds for his diſtruſting my affection: Wy 
But V was not ſo loſt to virtue, ds to 


yield to the diſguſt I felt for him: 1 lin. 
tened to the powerfull” voiee that called 
upon me to ſtrive againſt the temptations _ 
that ſurrounded me; I did as it directed 
me, and was regaining my tranquillity 
apace, when my father, and ann 15 | 
Fagel, came into Fran e. 

Tenn, I. 
it was with grief I received the command. 
unexpected call, left my unguarded heart 
a prey to its on folly'; and the ill- exi- 
guiſhed flame broke forth again I had 
Mill the reſolution to write to Bagel, to 1 im- 
plore him not to exact of me to join him: 4 
but my entreaties were not regarded; mx 
father and he ene weir aalen for: | 
my doing it. 0-05. * 

I ſet out for France, 7 plum to own 
there were moments when I took ſome 
pleaſure in thinking I ſhould ſee lim again. 


for wenns, breathed. fo many ſighs; 
when 


| 7 be: KB Ke 
e Forgot he had rivatled. my husband 
in my affections, aud dared ſtill to diſpute 
y bear with him. T4. thoſe; vile, and 
unlawful thaugbts ſucceeded --jrefleRions : 
chat brought with them a greater ſhace - 
of lelen chan. . 1 os known. pt: 
1. 4413 . e 
1 L 3 eg quite 
22 leſt 1 ſhould be expoſed to any 
more deviations: from: virtue; -. For ſeveral 
days 1 would not be ſeen by-any bus my 
en family. D 
| The et bebolding; Alckdes- a 7 
„ too ſoon Was L obliged 
ta do it! I could not follow the rules 1 
had made far myſelf ; I was not miſtreſs. 
of my actions: my huſband would make 
me go to court, and there I could not 
not avuid ſeeing the fatal object, Whoſe 
figure Love had engraven too faithfully : 
on my mind, for me to I n 
8 FG 
But whither am 1 . And wien "Ih 
is. &. acknowledged to you! I hall 
your eſteem, my charming Ad- 


liche, 


27 of 
x1 Sel * 
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laide; the notion of gullt is anne red to 


my frailty, 55 üs inndeenes Will! bee f 4 


— een Ate ae 


| „ 816 Mademoiſelle de 
as HR be afraid of that : I lo _ 


eſteem, and compaſſſonate yo. Mas e 
you have drawn a livey. picture of che 
very ſtate to ane ann would: 
reduce me. R -199 * Fern 
Was J albowed to fy for bence⸗ cried ? 
Madame de Fagel, ſhedding ſome. tears, , 
I might not leſs demand your pity; but - 
ſhoutd at leaſt haves no alafms 'about” my 
reputation. . ee 2 


The Lord de chu; geing in at Amt: 


moment, found her weeping ; . he. wass 


troubled at it:: ſhe inſtantly got up, and. 
embracing his W 4 . her, in a low - 
voice he hack 5. 254 1988 (9% ö 

Remember, I have page you the 'depo<.. 
ſitary of Monfieur de F > th. nog 9555 : 
of my honour, 

Sde then left them; better Ratph eule 
find time to ſpeak a word to ber, and 
without his having had recollection Huff 
19 cient 


* 


* 


— 


* 
© 


| 1 1 Tg 
| vent co offer her his hand 0 lead ber 


er carriage. 5 5 SE) 5 + dy Th 
If ever curly is nl 1 bing 


| Js one can, without ſhame, give way to the 


— 


littleneſs of prying into what paſſes in a 


private converſation; it is a. lover who 18. 
'beſt entitled to pardon. for doing it. But 
how. often is. be puniſhed for it! De 
Couci ſadly experienced this: he wanted 
to know what had been whiſpered by Ma- 
dame de Fagel: He had liſtened, and 


bead Remember, that I bave made you 


the, depofitary of Monfieur de Fagel's repaſes. 
And of my honour. He repeated thoſe words 


oy he was terrified at them. 


What ſecret is it; Siſter, ſaid he, which 
has made. you, the guardian of Madame 


de Fagel's honour, and of her huſband's 
.repoſe? That important ſecret WERE yy 


drawn tears from her. 
You, muſt have. miſunderſtood 15 Bio- 


4 cher anſwered Adelaide. ; 


No, replied Ralph, I could not FE hit; 
and [ beſeech you to explain to me | the 


e contained i in thoſe words. 152 
F „„ 


"F385. 1 | 
cannot gratify your curioſity, faid e: 


and it would be: unfair in 2 to require * 1.x: 


of me., FETEM0 Fit Ss Tabs 
What ! Silterz cried * does the bound- 

teſs amity which ſubſiſts between us, per+ 

mit you to 28 from me * e you 


know ? 


Not if it was my own be ak; | 


Adelaide; but 1 cannot by wann one 
friend ſatisfy another. Jo 
Are you afraid, ſaid he, that 1 ſhould 


betray Madame de Fagel's, if you entruſt _ 


me with it? You may conſide in me, 
aſſure yourſelf. 
Lifter > Your refuſul to reveal it; and tne 
couched, whet my curioſity, and ſtrengthen 
my ſuſpicions, : Love: only could be the 
ſubje& of her confidence, and af her tears. 
Alas !. what elſe could make her weep ? 
Every. thing ſmiles upon her; nothung, in 
appearance, is wanting to her felicity; 
birth, rank, fortune, and beauty, are giſts 

ſhe enjoys in a ſupreme degree: beloved 
I. Ok whoſe. whole n the 
en. 


ts _ Sh» 
va 


if; 166. 1 N 
engrofles ; ahe happieſt of huſbands Knows: 
her value, and idoliſes her: nothing then 
but a ſecret paſſion, which the has never- 
ventured to diſcloſe to any but yourſelf, 
and which her ſevere virtue forces her to- 
-condemn, can obſcure the brighbnaß nn 
her days. 

Hlad not Mademoiſelle du Metz lackily: 
8 them, and hy that drawn Made 
moiſelle de Couci out of the embarraſſ 
ment her too preſſing and inquiſitive bro- 
- ther had thrown her into, ſhe would have- 
| had muck difficulty to have eſcaped from 
it; but her ſatisfaction, at that moment, 
df her deirreranet from that- plaguey. wwe 
immediately ee by the: ria, 
| bowing his Siſter, 29 
Ralph was too en agitated t to i 
1 them, efpecially as he. did not hope 
to fee Madame de Fagel there again. He 
went to the Queen Mother's; ſhe wa. 
going from thence; he metz and ee 
8 with: diffidence. 0 
- Ehave dees ſecking; you, — 
e bet, to apologiſe for my having 10. 
truded 


Pl 


„ * 
truded ſo unſcaſonably into my Siſter's 


apartment, juſt now : your haſty” depar-, Wt 


ture from it made me {enfible of my er- 
ror ; but Was rather too rigorous ; a pu- 
niſhment for an undeſigned fault. . 
Did thoſe tears, which I robbed yau of. 
the pleaſure of ſhedding, flow on Ade- 
laide's account? Was it compaſſion | far . 
her that drew them from you, or vers 
they cauſed by ſome tenderer ſenſation 2 

I love Mademoiſelle de Couci enoughs 
replied Madame de Fagel with ſome emo- 
tion, to ſhed tears at her melancholy fitua> 
dion; but if ur entrance obliged me o 
dry hem, added | ſhe with a look of dif 
content, I do not think you ſhould .have- 


mentioned to me your yes | taken notice | 
of them. T 138448 13 


Meer $740 


She haſtened TAL) . ſzing that f 
he purſued her to the young n 
where her ſtay was very ſhort. | 

The more anxious. he was abant * 
he had overheard, the more diflatisfied he: 


grew with Adelaide for bs ee di 


cretion. a rope ot, K 


#1 - = 


if An 

That Madalbe de Fagel is prejudiced in in 
favour of ſome loyer, cried he to "himſelf, | 
ber own words convince me. But, ba! 
25 ' who can the fortunate mortal be, that has 

touched a heart like hers ? 

His jealouſy preſented a thouſand fkely 
objects to his Imagination, and each 7 
them equally diſturbed his ſoul with ſul⸗ 
picions. 25 

The ſame abſence of mind which had 
kept him in the drawing- room without 
his knowing where he was, carried him, 
at length, out of it, without his being 
ſenſihle whithor he. Dar göing; tut he 


+a Se ws w + a6oawedw 


was rouſed on finding Madame de Fagel in 
the anti- chamber ſpeaking earneſtly, and 
with an air of ſecrecy, to the Cdunt de 
Rethel. . . . . He ſtopped; he examined 
ber countenance z be thought he *could 
| in it the happineſs of Raymund 
— He could not contain himſelf at fuch a 
fight. —He was undetermined, whether to 
go back to the Queen's, or whether he 
| tould interrupt their converſation ; but 


5 he was wavering, Madame de Faget 
leſt 


6 


left che Count: The Lord de Cougi, wii. 


out farther examination, was confirmed in 
his ſuſpicions. 


His jealouſy directly f foggeſied to þ ; 3 


ſtory made up of improbable incidents, an 


- unjuſt concluſions : he flew to his Siſter, to 


wound het to the heart with it: when he 


reached her room, he found it filled wk 
company, which did not allow him to vent 80 


his wrath in its firſt warmth. 


Soon after him, Raymund de Rethal : 


arrived: the fight of him augmented 
Ralph's agitation 3 but, as he ſought only 
to relieve his mind, he reſolved the Count 


ſhould himſelf do it. He endeavoured 0 


command his temper, and to ſeem com- 


poſed ; he went up to him, took him 


aſide, and aſked=—— _ 


What Madame de Fagel had beck. fay- | 


ing to him that day in the anti chamber 


| have been informed, continued he with 
an affected ſmile, that ſhe had ſome very 


intereſting diſcourſe with you there. 


Raymund, ignorant that De Couci had A 
been ene e 9 


5 


8 chan to ſay a few words to him. 


[ 190 5 1 
ee. 1 could he have ſuſpected FE, 


' —wiſhed to put him off, and to bide from 1 


bim his having converſed at all with” her, 
made anſwer, that the had not ſtald longer 


«7% * 


Hal what were thoſe words? meme 


the fiery . | 


Such only as are uſyally ſpoken i in "i 
way, replied the Count coolly. —* "Good 
morning to you. Where are you come 


trom? Whither are you going ? Adieu lo 


Theſe, and ſuch like exprethons, made up 
2 our converſation. ; 


De Couci, more certain than Sec 


from that turn, that his deareſt friedd 
meant to deceiye him, ug r him, 


| faying, 


You are, very right; it was, perhaps, 
nothing g more than what you have oo 
me. | 
The unconſcious Raymund was not 
ſtruck with the petulance of thoſe terms, 
and they parted without any explanation 
of them. -Ralph's uneaſineſs gave him no 


chance of reſt; he revolved over all that 
had 


1 


© 
1 1 i 

had paſſed, and he waited' peel 898 

acquaint Adelaide aun. a he We 1 

hen det. 7 190 18 
- The next day he had no 4 5850 

of her being riſen, than he went to her: 
| ſhe ſaw ſomething more than W 

the matter with him. 44454 JEL 
Alas f my dear Bücher, ns Sa 

rified at his looks, hat are 0 come to 

fay to me? | What ails you? Ate you 

going to overwhelm me * new . 

rows? - 
Adelaide, returned he, if von ** FE 
determined on being reſerved; I will not 
aſk you to betray more to me than I al- 
ready know: I would only have you con- 
firm to me that Madame de Fagel loves, 
and that it is the Count de Rethel WAY, ia 
dear to her. 

What do you ſay l i Made- 
moiſelle de Couci; does ſhe love the 
Count? | 

Yes, I know ſhe does, rejoined he; and 
that was the ſecret which made you the 


arbitreſs of her fate, and of her huſband's. 
6 Does 


2 


Does ſhe of: +a PEE, Rechel? - 
fee Adelaide. Who told you , my. 
- Brother? How came you to hear a} 
T: Who could tell you 0? 4 
The tears I ſaw her Wed N 
"don I ſurpriſed her here, anſwered he, 
made me imagine from the firſt, that ſome | 
paſſion had occaſioned them; what I heard 
1 her ſay certified it to me; and what I law. 
= . _ afterwards at coutt, informed me fully 
» aan that the happy Raymund is the W 
| 0 it. 
£4 | Adelaide de Couci, troubled at ks | 
ing that, aſked in an animated tone 1 
voice — 

Mhhat did you ſee e! 5 Relate it all 
to me, for I am entirely ignorant of the 
Count de Rethel's being loved 1 nn 
de Fagel 

"You are fly, Siſter, ſaid Ralph, fr) you 

know it as well as I do; but you will 
not own it. Let me ſay it has aſtoniſhed 
me; for I never. could have ſuppoſed it. 
My beſt friend, the friend always fo deat 
to me, who knew my attachment to her, 
3 | | tO 
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to betray me himfelf My Sister, I ne< 
knowledge to you that I deve ler z deſpair \| 
has forecd the confeſſion ef it from me. 
Yes, T adore her; and the faichleſs De Re- 


thel adds to the triumph of being be- 


loved, that of ſeeing me every day um- 


bled and mortiſied by ber indliſſerente. 
Ah! it e him eee e 
of it! nnn 2-83 01 e,, 
Madetnibiſete de Couci, eager to by 
better informed, and as miſeroble as het 
Brother on the ſuppoſition,” denianded 


again of him, with ſome eutheſtneſa, to ue 
her what he had ſeen, that ſhe might judge 


whether his er were err or * 
founded, - © 


Surmiſes ol ra cepliet 
he; I go upon certainties, "which you-will 


you. 


paſſed in the Queen's anti-chamber, the 
confuſion he fancied! Raymund wus in 
when he had mentioned to him Madame 
de nnn deen ſeen talking with 
Vor. II. KR. 85 1 


ind from what 1 am going” mo en ß 3 


He ther tvoodbted is Meb'ul M e OO 


. EL 1 194 or Aa 
th. - him, and the myſtery he had made of their 
converſation : to all thoſe circumſtances 
he added, that De Rethel's perfidy was 
ſtamped on his countenance, and that his 
ſhuttling and te rel was the 00k 
n e 
Well, au! leg more e 
you, after what you have heard, refuſe any 
longer to diſcloſe to me the ſecret which was 
io ſtrongly recommended to your diſore- 
tion? Tou may perceive that my perſe 
duting planet doomed me to diſcoyer it 
myſelf; but ſtill are many parts wanting 
to render my information [compli 2. it is 
fthoſe trifling - articles that l now. beſeech 
you, my dear Adelaide, to tell me: you 


will by ſo doing affiſt a brother who loves 
you, and whom you, love, to nip, in the 
bud a paſſion that would be deſtructive to 
his felicity: you will arm him at once 
againſt” Madame de Fagel and his, trea- 
cherous friend —I will forget, them: both, 
das undeſerying of my tenderneſs. z; I will 
Wis all further intercourſe With: them. 


It e eee n 
IL.» ww 


ith 4 | 


C wg J 
plied his Siſter 3 all chat you have"! 
ſaying amazes l ſhocks me, as much 
it does ou. 35114 UN 
Believe me, Fi dear Brother ech 


ſhe, ſqueezing his hand, vou youtfelf | 
have revealed ttuths to me that T*ne- | 
ver ſhould” have known from any other 
perſon. IEF 144 Fact 4 141 3.71 9 211165 I. 
What ſaid Madame de Fage e 


you ? aſked Rel. 

My prudence never was put to ſo hard 
a trial, erĩed Mademoiſelle de Couci, as 
it is now j and if ſeerer' confided to1itd 
could paſs my lips, it *doubtlefs woul 
at this time: but, my dear Ralphji you 


would deſpiſe me from the bottom of your 
heart, ſhould I betray the confidence res 2 


poſed inrime, however deſirous you 
be at preſent to "know! Mudaiie: 
Fagel's ſecret. All the that! 1 wii 


tell you, is, that ſhe appeared 1 
worthy of my friendſhip ahd eſteem... 


Aſk no more of me; But leade me” it 
myſelf, for your! affliction is is too m 


for me. 4120 Eur 4725 2K 3 1 2040 


c The Lord de Couci had io - (6s WII 
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ſa, than he mae in the wg 
her ſoul - Rar "or ; 
© There can be no "addition naw: inp 
woes! My Father will unite me 80 the 
wan | hate; and I am deceived hy bim 
I bored! The, Count de Rethel is attached 
dio Madame de Fagel! Alas ! that ex- 
plains to me her reaſon for diſguiſiag 
under the borrowed name of Alcides,' the 


Lord ſhe admired. 


Vet, if Renee be her why: anon 
partiality to me? If it be not him, why 
keep from me ſo carefully the rl name 
of her favourite? 1 
„ Ha! I no- diſcern. her peliey⸗ we 
imagined I muſt have gueſſed Alcides to 
be the Count; and ſhe wiſhed to draw m 
out of che miſtake I had fallen into, in 
fancying myſelf beloved by him, by lets 
ting me ſee her; pretenſions to his heart. 
Fo thaſe? reſtections others ſucceeded, 
that incteaſod her doubts, but did not di- 
 miniſh her anguiſh. -What a reſtraint was 
it upon her to be neceſſitated to go to her 
Mother in that ſtate, and before her 40 
e a ge But it was to be 


done; 


3 5 
done; and happily her reſdluotien was 
equal to the taſk, * that the een 
ed It. 

The Marſhal; we wis then ah 
in the houſe at all viſiting hours, probed - 
that morning from her reſentment a 
Raymund: he found lefs coldnefs in ber 
manner towards him; but that firyouttble 
appearance was never 5 n exce 
when De Rethel was he had 
gone, as uſbal; that day 5 — 5 compli. 
ments to the fattify of Couct ; He fa 
Albert ſeated by His deffined* bride, WD 
ſeemed to liſten Kindly-to what he Fold, 

to anſwer” him with freedom, and even 
gaiety: the Coumt wondered, and was diſt 
turbed at it, — 25 

He tried to catch Adeliides ved the 
did not deigu to cat à look or bist; Hts 
anxiety grew in proportion to the” diſtance - 
ſhe ſhowed him, and to the obliging ba- 
haviour ſhe ſhowed to the Marmak He 
vainly ſtrove to sceoumt for both; he knew = 
Albert was diſliked, and he bad hsd forte 


reaſons to-ftatter dimſolf Wan a PO 9 


ftom her. * 
. Du 


6 —— LIES 
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2 Du Metz, ſome time after. got upto 
Join Madame de Couci, on the other fide 
of the room: Raymund immediately took 
his place, having ſtood up from his en. 
trance in hopes of getting into it; but Ade- 
laide aroſe inſtantly from hers, and went 
| towards her Mother and the Marſhal, gi. 


Ving him n no Opportunity of ſpeaking with | 
N. 33 140 ö . 7 
To that ca Thy hi threw; 11 
Kone. into extreme deſolation, ſucceeded 
a ſecond, and then a third, ſtill more inſup- 
Portable. He could bear it no longer; 
he wanted to come to an explanation ; be 
1 watched. the moment for doing it; he 
found it, and approaching damen 
=. de Couci, faid to her, 1 13 
Ah. Madam, how e am I! 1 
* che Marſhal has vanquiſhed your re- 
pugnance; 1 is no longer en to 
you! N "Tt 
84% rakes, that T'have cet; to is 
. retorted ſhe, turning from him with 
A; difdainful air. | 
Raymund de Rethel, A into 15 
deepeſt diſtreſs, __ not to what he 
11 Howl 


„ * 
4 
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mould attribute the haughtineſs, and even 
the contempt, With which he! was treated 
by her, without his having-deſeryed:ity'* 7" 
What a change ſaid he to himſelf, Why A 
does ſhe fly me? why: does her brother 
avoid me Neither of them is to be 
knowrr again, they are ſo altered in their 
behaviour. For what treſpaſs am L thus 
puniſhed ? I wilt learn it from Ralph 
himſelf, -[-am' inden wot ahr 
be juſtified; | TR e 
Adelaide, you are uczult, and more ſo 444 
than ever now. when you have: INE "2 
ies. havitg'ceaſed to be ſo 7! 4 . 3 
Wbilſt ebe perpleted lover was , 
Ponte over his diſgrace, Madame 5 
Fagel came to viſit Madame de-Couct,*” 
At the ſighe of her, Adelaide's ſoul Was 
difordered, © Ralph's was diſtracted: the 
eyes of both were inſtantly fixed on the: © 
poor Count, and on the lovely Gabriella. 
Mademoiſelle de  Couci ſoon fell into 
2 profound reverie, from - which the ſud- 
denly recovered herfelf, and beckbning to 
her brother, who went to cher; ſhe whiſ⸗ 
per him. to go and let Madame de Fagel 
„ know. 


„ 
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Ins ſhe wanted to n on 
would be glad if ſhe would wüten er 
b. fore er e eie f 


9 


He obeyed, and leaning. over 86 Fe 
* Madame de Fagel's chair, delivered in 
a low voice the meſſage he had to give her, 
to which he joined from himſelf ms ol 
15 5 8 concluſion . 

What a happy man is Ni be 
will be the ſubject of your converſation, 
whilſt I ſhall be deprived of the pleaſure 
of beholding you; but that I may not at 
leaſt ſee thoſe; who are diſagreeable to me, 
I fhall quit this place when you do: .as 1 
mall net be here when you come back, 
Madam, permit me now to take my leave 


of you. 


He went out: he 1 to gain his 


| fiſter 8 apartment, meaning to hide himſelf 


in it before the two ladies could get there; 
but he defpaired of finding any place where 
he could effectually do it, and was in fear 
of being caught by them, when he eſpied 


a key in the door of a cloſet that had been 


made in one of the towers, from whence 
a winding ſtair-caſe led to the garden; he 
threw 
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threw bim into it, drawing the br 
after him. He bad hardly got in Wien 
Madame de Fagel and! his fiſter einm 

into the dreſſing-rootn; and both placed 
rhemſelves cloſe by the cloſet; fm 
whence Ralph could plainly for and = | 
then? 5 
| ber been 6s Wader — wide, 
Madam, to the marks of confidence you 
gave me ſome days ago, ſaid: Mademoiſelle 
de Couci to her compamon ; but that very 
confidence gives me a right to complain of 
its not having been perfect : my friend ſtip 
is hurt at it It is not my indiſctetion you 
are afraid of: the avowal yaw made me ] 
of ſuch confequence, as to aſſure me of the 


great dependence you pl 
can you be apprehenfive of then? and/why - 
ſhould you coriceal any ciraimſtance from | 
me, after having told me * mos mate» 
rial? = 
Ah! Laces Me AR Ine 8 
de Fagel, how you alarm me ! Why this 
curioſity? what has given riſe to it I beg 
of you not to extort from me che only ſo- 
23 = 


% — 


ace i me. What 


» —— 
C Cu 


w—_— I have . exclaimed the, 7 
With an affrighted look, why did your 
grief ſoften me ſo far as to make me diſ. 
cover to you that my ſtate was far more 
deplorable than yours! why did I o my 
folly to -you ?—T dread the effects of it, 
and doubt 1 ſhall too long repent the li- 
Pert allowed myſelf, for the firſt time e 
in my life, of talking on the ſubject! 
+ Thgdiſcompoſure Madame de R 
* the regret ſhe teſtified for having opened 


reſiſtance. ſhe made to her laſt requeſt, all 
concurred” to wt me the! OE of the 
44 tender Adelaide. 
Ul Wbo is the mortat you dare not cee 
= faid the to her. What ING fear from 
wmy knowing Hir? e 50 en 
How eruel you are, | tepticd Madame de 
Fagel, to perſiſt in aſking it! But What 
is your motive for being ſo obſtinately ſet 
on hearing a ſecret that I have determined 
on copcealirig from you? FN | 

It is this, returned Mademoiſelle de 
Coe -N temper, and the ſincerity of 


my heart, will not ſuffer me to employ the 
ſlighteſt 


her heart to Mademoiſelle de Couci, the 


„ee F 
lſigkteſt artifice to diſcover Whether my 
fuſpicions ate groundleſs ot not: it is tom 
yourſelf I will take my infor tation; every Wt 
other method would be beneath me.. 
For the laſt three days, proceeded ſhe, o 
have rendered me the moſt unhappy crea- 
ture breathing, perhaps the moſt unjuſt 
too: to be explicit with you Fmuſt o.] ¾ñÿfr 
it ſeems to me that nothing can hinder |. 
you from ſaying who Aleides is, but his 
being the Count de Rethel. Tou knew 
my tenderneſs for him, and can judge of 
my anxieties under ſuch an apprehenſſon 
For pity's fake, if I ſhould be miſtaken; 
ſet me right; or, if it ſhould be ſo, let 
me be convinced by yourſelf of it. 
The amazement I am in, anſwered Ma - 
dame de Fagel, has kept me from inter- 
rupting you; "What! cam you believe 1 
love the Count de Rethel? Can you poſ- 
fibly think it? But how can F remove 
your doubts? for never will I mention ts 
you, who it is. I was once u- Wr to 
be partial to. +. 158 
Vou are reſolved then « on eonboniig me 
to miſery, cried Adelaide, ſtopping her 
e ſpeech 3; 
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® : ſpeech ; and you will leave me over 


whelmed in wrchedooh you: bays 
brought upon mei! 

Hal my charming friend, id Madame 
die Fagel embracing her, eſteem me enough 
to truſt to my word, when I give it [you 
moſt ſolemnly, that Raymund de Rethel 
was never dear me, but on your account: 
however, do not inſiſt on the name of 
him who has been ſo. What would be- 
come of me, ſhould he know my weak- 


neſs? Oh! continued the ſhedding ſome | 


tears, I am afraid he has already found me 
out: I dread his obſervation, and would 
ſnun him for ever. | 
It is my Brother, replied Adelaide; * 
muſt be him ! Speak, Madam, without 
fear; I am aware of the great importance 
of your ſecret—I ſhould be highly crimi- 
nal, in every reſpect, was I to betray you 
to ſo dangerous an enemy Still you make 
mo anſwer— Am I deceiving myſelt?;! 
_ The confuſion I am in, tells you, my 
dear Adelaide, that you are right in your 
eonjecture; it is a fatal proof of the truth 
vou have uttered: indeed, it was. your 
REY - Bro- 


. nn 4 
Reorder who made me: miſerable; after 1 
had ſeen him in. the Duke r 
camp: he was the Alcides 1 was ſo fear 
ful of beholding when I came to the court © 
of Philip; whom I have. ſeen, and have 
reproached myfelf- for having done ſo 
with pleaſure; whom I never do ſee with- 
out trembling for my virtue; and who, 
laſtly, for our mutual misfortune, is be- 
come, too late, ſenſible of nods 
for me! 

What ſaid he to you. ee Ja 
tinued Madame de Fagel, when be ſur- 
priſed me weeping? He certainly would de- 
mand of you the reaſon: he was agitated, F 
ſaw, and could. ent contain his con- 
cern at it. Ef 
I knew; bew to. be dlent on the matter. 
replied Mademoiſelle de Cen when he 
queſtioned OE”, 

She: then related to 15 al chat bad 

paſſed between them upon the ſubje&, _ 8 

and how innocently he had given her the 

ſevereſt pain nen Count of in- 

fidelity. Rr 

It is true returned he Jovaly Gag, 
7 I Was 


— 
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you had ftolen thoſe verſes, or that 
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De conſiderable time talking to nen 
mund in the antichamber. Struck as 1 
Bad been with your brother's uneaſineſs 
at viewing my diſtreſs when he came in un- 


expectedly upon us here, I begged of the 
Count never to let it tranſpire to him, that 


they 
had been written by you in my pocket- 
book : he made a myſtery of our diſcourſe; | 
that he might be faithful to the promiſe he 
had given me; I am ſorry to find 1 on; 
ow. thence been a ſufferer with y. | 
It was impoſſible it ſhould be Aber 


5 mud Adelaide, for Lhave been ſtrangely | 


miſled. He could not fail of obſerving 


the change wrought in me from the error 


Il was in; I took no care to conceal it from 


him, and I agent Ho" Was affected 
by it. e . einge 

But what do you mean to doꝰ atked Ma- 
dame de Fagel- You love the Count de 
Rethel, yet you are on the eve of being 
united to the Marſhal du Meta. 


I will never be his, rejoined Adelaide 


with warmth—I am the daughter of Eve- 
maid de Couci; and inherit from 1 a firm- 


* 
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neſs of ſout that is not to be Mkt 
will oppoſe my obſtinacy to his in'this'eaſe;, 
where # tame ſubmiſſiom would be Vlame- - 
able. Iwill, however, beg my brother to 
conjure my father not to force me to way, 
Albert: if that does not prevail om him to 
deſiſt from it, 1 ſhall then date more-openly 
to make reſiſtance, F ſhall be condemned 
for it, I foreſee, and ſhudder at the thought + 
of being cenſured ; but the peace of my 
future days is at ſtake, and 1 alt eue 
all to ſecure it. ted 
I am perſuaded that 1 have iüfpited Rays: 
mund with a real paſſion, and 1 ſee his 
inquietudes with a degree of compathon- 
that evidently demonſtrates to me how 
dear he is to my heart: but I will keep 
him 1 ignorant of his ſucceſs until I have put 
in execution a project that will oblige the 
Marſhal to rendunce his claim to me 
To you, and to you only, my friend, will 
impart my ſcheme: I muſt even be in« 
debted to you for aiding me in it; but ie 
muſt not be now, for we have been alteadỹʒ/ 


fo long 0 war it err wo remarked :- 
01. 82165 . 220 let 


* 
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let us therefore g keel ce ray mothers 
apartment. Aa, 
Ralph, as ras 4 Aber had: doch 
quitted the place of his configemeht over 
zoyed, although he now and then doubted 
whether he had heard diſtinctly the con- 
ſeſſion Madame de Fagel had made of her 
pPartiality to him. He ſometimes fangied 
be mult have dreamt it, ſo dubious was he 


of his tranſporting happineſs :- but when 


he had convinced himſelf of its reality, his 
extacies were not to be bridled; he ſent 
for Raymund; he flew to meet him at his 
approach, and, graſping his hand, ſaid, 

Ahl! my dear De Rethel, what cauſe 


© have you to complain of me! I have 


thought you my rival for ſome days— 
Pardon an anxious man ſo illiberal a ſuſ- 
picion. 

I do not account it a cha: replied he, 
that you ſhould. have thought me your ri- 
val; but I certainly deem it one that you 
ſhould have harboured ſuch an idea .one 
inſtant, without demanding of me whether 
I was ſo or not — That is the procedure 
which fincere e calls for, and ex- 

| acted 
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acted of you: hearts. like. ours, Ralph, 
ſhould never ſacrifice the, confidenge. MY 
from one friend to anothetʒ to the vague 
ſuſpicions,of A blind paffion. The Count 
des Barres was more. jealous than you have 
been, of the delicate rights of friendſhip : 
I gave him ſome uneaſineſs,, and he di- 
rectly requeſted of me to tell him whether 
I loved Mademoiſelle du Metz. W 

I thank yqu, ſaid. De Couci to him, 75 

your proper and ſevere. reprimand; it af- 
ſures me of your forgiving the folly-you 
have been at the trouble of reproving.=— 
forget it, my dear Raymund, and. learn 
how great 1s my felicity, or her par- 
ticipate of my joy. I am beloved by M. 
dame de Fagel! aye, for four years tage- 
ther, ſpight of all her efforts, ſpight of her 
duty, and of her virtue, I have poſſeſſed 
her heart! My journey to ay . 
camp gained me the prize. 

He then told the Count all that had 
paſſed, the four preceding days, unto that 
hour; but he had the barbatous prudence 
to keep from dir eee i 
,. nin Wet 16 


Thould —— 
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I ſhould ß congratulate you, my 
Wir Ralph, faid Raymund, if the puſſion 


you are ſo delighted with, promiſed any 
real blifs either to you; or the ſweet object 
of it; but I apprehend tlie 8 e 
quences from it to you both. © 7 
I cannot help being happy in 0 my dear 
friend, anſwered the Lord de Couci ; yet 
- can, like you, preſage ten thouſand ills from 
it, and am already convinced that I ſhall pay 
+ early for my preſent exultation. Madame 
die Fagel, aware of the duties of her cha- 
Tacter, is terrified at my love; ſhe regards | 
me as being dangerous to her; the is, in 
ne, afraid of me, and raid of herſelf 
Ahl how uneaſy am I, leſt ſhe ſhould thin 
it requiſite for her to withdraw from hence! 
hut to prevent that; aniſ to inſure myſel 
the happineſs of beholding het; I muſt 
condemn myſelf to an eternal filence: 
mould an improper word eee me, I 
_y loſe her forever. 2 
The effort ef flying Gems choſen loves 
is great, replied the Count; it exceeds the 
common ſtrength of women: but ſuch 
15 A exalted virtue of Madame de Fageh 
that. 


* 122 
lags 
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that nothing will appear too difficult to her 
to practiſe, ſnould ſhe find herſelf endanger- 
ed by your purſuits. It will naturally occur 
to her, to avoid you whenever ſhe can do it 
The moſt virtuous females are always the 
moſt diffident of themſelves; the prudence | 
which bids them ſhun temptation is the 
ſureſt guardian of their honour; and, if 


you mean to indulge yourſelf in viewing 


the lovely Gabriella; you cannot do bet- 
ter than follow the courſe you have pur. 


poſed taking. It behoves you not to let 
her entertain the ſlighteſt ſuppoſitiou f 
your having ſo unfairly got at the knows - 3 


ledge of her partiality for you; nor cn 
you, without the utmoſt baſeneſs, + take 
advantage of an avowal made, under the 
moſt ſacred promiſe 3 ſeerely\ tober 1 
able friend. ern 1014 09 Tales 2 
The Lord ts Couci did: not require the - 
good advice of Raymund to make him act 


with propriety on ſuch an occaſion. ; he 


did not reſemble the gallants of our age; 
he reſpected the virtue of the Woman he 
adored, and would have died ſooner than 
have (ullied 1 it by * to leſſen the 


_ 
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value ſhe bad for her duty. Satisfied 9 
being preferred by ber, he only aimed at 
maintaining, by bis behaviour, 1 the —_ 
Bea he had acquired. 

When he and the Count de Rethel had 
ended their conference, they returned to 
_ the circle they had left with Madame de 
Couci; but Madame de Fagel was gone 
from it. 1 
Neem found a "Foririgne' momein 8 
| hw ſeating himſelf by Adelaide, and in a 
| low and faultering voice, ſaid to her; 
Tou bave ceaſed. to be uns, Madam 
the Marſhal will ſpeedily find rhe aceom- 
pliſnment of his wiſhes, and I ſhalf—— 
And you, ſaid ſhe interrupting Him, 
may recollect that he is looking at us: 
my diſlike rendets- him ſufficiently” mi- 
ſerable; do not you let him imagine 1 
are leſs to be pitied than he is. 

Thoſe expreffions, and the look that ac- 
'companied them, made De Rethel baniſh - 
from his remembrance all the woes he had 
ſuffered for ſome days before. 

That day had been a remarkable ore to 
all thoſe illuſtrious lovers; it reſtored Nay- 
| mund 


Al 
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mund to tranquillity; it deliveted the ten- 
der Adelaide from the ſuſpicions that had 
tortured her; it informed Ralph of the 


paſſian ſhe felt for the Caunt; it had re- 


trieved him from deſpondence, and had 
ing he was beloved, and that at the very 
time his jeslouſy had made him faney his 
moſt faichfull friend had rivalled him. 
They were all fatizfied-with each other, 
yet not one af them coulil he called happy: 
Mademoiſelle de Couei reflected with ter · 
ror ou the oppoſition ſhe was to mae to 
the arbitrary will of her Father, and had 
not à hope of ever being united to the 
lover ſne had made choice af herſelf. _ 
He, en his fide, flattered hinaſelf he 
was not hateful to her; but he Was apprer 
henſive that.the world: hs eee, 
him for Albert. | 
Madame de Fagel repraaaked der i- 
ceflantly for her weak nes: 8 | 
Whilſt Ralph Mac in, dend of the dah» 
rity of her, principles, Which might make 
her puniſh) him 4s: wanne n 


who might have been thought deſerving 
of more felicity; but the indiſcretion they 
had all been guilty of, in attaching them- 
ſelves to each other without being au- 
thoriſed ſo to do, Juſtiy brougbt on them 


him figh for the hour to artive which Was 


I 4 15 
inclination he felt for ber, * that he had 
inſpired her With. 64 248 M1 
Such was the ſituation. of four * 


the troubles: they were then involved i in- 
be time drew near when the Marſhal's 
wedding was to be celebrated; love made 


to bleſs him with ſo beauteous a wifeß A 
though he had his doubts of her ever lo- 
ving: he trembled leſt ſhe ſhould carry to 
the altar all the indifference the had been 
accuſtomed to ſhow him: he felt himſelf 
piquęd, when he conſidered that it was to 


the authority of Everard: rather than to 


her own will, he ſhould owe: the poſſeſſon 
of her: his delicacy recoiled at the idea; 


but he deemed i the worſt of all | misfor- 


tunes not to poſſeſs her on any terms. If 
bis Peco bdessnes ge fi to fears and 
anxicties, his eſtekm for her ſoon lulled 
bim into n again. 
How 


/ 
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- Haw erroneous was his concluſion when 
he hoped the title of Huſtand wou¹d maks 
him dearer to ber, and that the nuptial 
benediction would enkindle in her heart a 
flame as ardent as his own! He was not 
only ſure of finding her complaiſant and 
ſubmiffive; but fond and tender as be could by 
with her. 42 


Whilſt: Albert was en N the 


bliſs that was to attend his future days, 


and longing for the accompliſhment! of it, 


the beautiful Adelaide was ſuſtaining the 


moſt violent conflicts, between her duty 
to her parent and that ſhe owed to herſelf. 
The firſt diſclaimed all intention of break- 
ing off her engagement, and ſtrongiy op- 
poſed the project ſhe was meditating to 
do it.; at the ſame time, the other repre: 
ſented to her loudly the neceſſity of her 
doing t: it ſhowed. her that ſhe would be 
more criminal, by marrying. the man. the 
hated, and by loving another as, ſhe did, 


than ;ſhe; could be then; by breaking r 


the treaty. Her, reaſon. ſeemed te cm- 
mand her NN ſome, attention 1 to, ber 
rather than to the blind 

„1115 . obe⸗ 
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butience- which was exate of her, and 
which would malte her, if not guy, at 
leaſt wretched all the reſt of her liſe. It 
ſuggeſted to her that time might juſtiſy 
her to her Father; but it never could to 
herſelf, were ſhe to take a huſband whoſe 
 ” preſence CI | 
to her. | 

. Thoſe conſiderations recalled all e 

endl fortitude : ſhe took her final refolu- 
tion; but, before: ſhe would execute it, ſhe 
reſolved on ſpeaking to her brother; the 

more attempt upon her Father, and hoped 
it would prove ſucceſsful. . me into 

4 aer. . 

I you love me, Brother, eaſes 4 as 
touched at the fate you ſee me in: % 

are all- powerfull with my Father; it reſts. 
on you to ſave me from an - odious mar- 
riage, for he has never yet refuſed you 
any thing: he will yield even to that when 
You ſhall intreat him. You eonld-net have 
expreſſed to him the abhorrence I. feel to 
fuch*a union: you did not appear ſenſible 
* of my grief; your re-ittrated 
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prayers muſt ſoften him, and you must 
again intercede for me. Can he be void 
of compaſſion? Does he deſire 1 ſhould: 
be unhappy for life? No, no; he is my 
Father, and I am nat unworthy he ſhould: 
feel in "Tl Leal wo I f Na- 
ture. | : 
wor my Brother, hank the, throw - 
ing her ſnowy arms about him, go, and 
do all you can to ſnatch me Wer brag dif- 
aſtrous fate that threatens me. pant; 

I have not waited, my dear Siſter, an- 
frcred Ralph, for your petitioning me, to 
interpoſe in your favour ; I ſaw®the ſtate 
yon were in, and I lamented it. I cannot 
doubt of the averſion you have to the 
Marſhal, and I am as averſe to the match 
as you can be. You beg of me to ſollioit 
my Father again; but my pity and love: 
for you had made me do it before you 
ſpoke. 1 was cloſeted with him two hours” 
yeſterday. 7152 —_—_ 

Ha ! exbtiinia! Adelaide before he 
could go on, then I am loſt indeed! Did, 
you ſpeak to him unknown to meꝰ Oh! 
I ſhould have been made acquainted with 

Vol“. II, 1 it, 
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it, had yon had any ſueceſs; my Brother's. | 
tenderneſs would have made him haſten to- 
rrelieve my agitated ſoul, could he have 
done it! You found my father inexo- 
Table ; | but repeat what he ſaid, that I may; 
be aſſured of it; for if be gave but one 
glimpſe of hope, I will ſeize upon it, and 
from thenee patiently. await his e 
Tell me then all that paſſed. 

I dare not; Adelaide, ſaid he: 1 would, 
not increaſe your affliction, 

That is not to be done, a ſhe ; 
en and ur me at once know the 
wefft.: ; 

Well then, N Ralph, know. 8 
5 have omitted nothing that could have 
any weight with him, to diſſuade him 
from forcing you to wed Albert: I pray- 
ed; Lwept; and embracing, his knees, I 
conjured him to ſpare à daughter whoſe 
happineſs was at ſtake then: I painted to 
him in the moſt vivid colours your hatred 
to the Marſhal ; I called upon his parental 
affaction to counterbalance: his authority: 
wrmedb at length I even upbraided, him 
| with hard-heartedneſs. He heard unmoved 

| | all 


A ing-J 
alt bed as: a, and then abe e 
thus Soo 1 
Are you aware, Boyz of ai you have 
been aſking me to do? Does Adelaide 
know me; and can ſhe imagine, can_you 
do it, that I would ſtain my reputation? 
What! would you both have me break 
my word given to the King, to Albert, 
to myfelf? Do you recolle&t the engage 
ments I have entered into? which are rer 
dered doubly binding by the intereſt my 
Sovereign takes, and the eagefbeſs he 
ſhows for the completion of the matriage. 
Reflect, that i in four days the Marſhal 
is to receive your Siſter from me; and ſhall | 
I, at this time, offer ſuch an affront to | 
him, as to retract my promiſe ſo ſolemnly x, 
ratified? No; nothing ſhould make me 
do it. But from whence ſprings the gitl's 
horror? Why does ſhe hate Du Merz ? Ko 
Does ſhe 1 to love another? Has 
ſhe been daring enough to declare it ts 
you?. Let me bear! 
My, Siſter, ſaid I, bas owned nothing 


more to me WI her 8 the 
Marſhal. | 
L2 _ 


rr 
4 If that be all, rejoined he RR then 
let her conquer it; but if ſhe has been 
preſumptuous enough to forget herſelf. ſo. 
ſo far as to have made any other choice 
5 without my approbation, I will puniſh her 
for i it, by carrying her againſt her will- to 
church, where ſhe ſhall take the huſband. 
I have choſen for her. Tell her 1 forbig, 
ber to ſhow the leaſt reluctance to it; in Lo 
word, tell her I will be obeyed. . 
As for you, Sir, added he With an 
angry countenance, learn to make me no 
requeſts but ſuch as I can comply with, 
without wounding my 'honour, which, is 
deater to me than both my children. 
Adelaide, on hearing that, gave herſelf 
up to deſpair ; her ſobs and tears kept 
her for ſome minutes from ſpeaking, She 
was in all the vehemence of her ſorrow, 
when the Count de Rethel made his ap- 
pearance-: he was ſtruck dumb at the 
Hght : not daring to require any account 
of it from her, he ſtood filent and im- 
moyeable, whilſt his eyes wandered from 
the Siſter to the Brother : he waited with 


extreme impatience for the one or the. 
| lis other 
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' ter” to talk: Adelaide at length did i 
in the following ſtrain—— 
[ have no hope left then, bur in rel: 
my Father is relentleſs! | 
Count, purſued ſhe, looking: nde t 
kim, Everard de Couci, without any re- 
gard to His child, will forcibly* carry me 
to the altar ; but ir ſhall be my fault if he. 
gets me there: Fam deſperate enough to- 
do any thing; cried ſhe, going out of the 
My Sifter calls for all my compaſfion. 
ſaid Ralph to Raymund; J dread the ef- 
fects of Her deſpair. Would to Heaven 
L could make her happy? 
De Rethel, oppreſſed with his own 
fears, was in no condition to adminiſter 
conſolation to his companion and friend. 
Mademoiſelle de Couci, as ſoon as ſhe- 
regained her own apartment, ſent à note, 
to intreat Madame de Fagel to go to her:; 
ſhe accordingly” went in the evening of 
that day: they were a long time together 
in cloſe conſultation: it was uncommonty 
late when they went to Madame de Couci; 
but 1 Count de Rethel and Ralph had? 


L 3. ſtayed⸗ 
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ſtayed ſor them. The latter had the mor- 
rification of ſeeing Madame de Fagel de- 
part immediately after ſhe hag made her 
falutations to the Miſtreſs of the houſe. _ 
'The Joy Raymund had, in ſeeing the 
beauteous idol of his heart, was inter- 
mingled with, the uneaſineſs and reſtraint 
he was under from the preſence of the 
Marſhal and Mademoiſelle du Metz. If 
he deteſted he one, he ſeared: the other 
more. | 
- Whilſt Mademoiſelle de Couci was con- 
triving how to elude the deſtiny that me- 
naced her, the Count was meditating ano- 
ther plan to effeQtuate the ſame thing; he 
was ſcheming bow to quarrel with Albert, | 
athat he might either triumph over his ri- 
val, or fall by his band: he wiſhed, in the 
; dtyle of.the romantic heroes of thoſe days, | 
that Death. ſhould decide the conteſt be- 
-2ween. them; he little thought that Ade- 
+laide herſelf had already done it. The 
bold project ſhe had formed, and was on 
the point of executing, did not allow. her 
any ſleep that night: her filial piety, com- 


bated the Ps with all the potent argu= 
ments 


* 


EE 


ments that could ſhake a mind ſo wilt 


diſpoſed as hers: ſhe was kept for many 
hours upon the rack of all the jarring ſen- 
timents that the human ſoul is ſubject to; 
but her reſolution was not th be vanquith-- 


ed, hen ſhe repeated that in four Jays» 


*ſhe Was to be made the Marſhal's bride: 


The next morning, Raymund de Re- 
thel waited on Madame de Couei; her 
daughter was not with her; he heard me 
was in bed flight indifpoſed, Full of an- 
xiety, he ſought his ever kind Ralph; He- | 


found him alone andpenfive. 
What ails Fw, my tear De Court?: 
ſaid he. 


J am juſt come beck from Midme de . 1 
FageP's houfe, replied- the other: "the ſet- 


out for the country early this metnimg _ Þ 
W 


and, as I. could not taſte the 'blefimg 
ſeeing her-to-day, I am indviging ayer 
in that of thinking, of her; but that"is- 
mixed, alas |; with muthbitremiels... I'tor-- 


ment my ſelf with the apprebenſion of H- 
ving loſt her for ever; 'T-amiabways afraid 


of that When I do not Yee her! What 


would bedeme of me, mould her: age 
| virtue 


*. 
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Vue take fright at my . and woke 


her fly me? 
Love would have 95 ared you RT re- 
morſe, my dear friend, ſaid the Gun, 
if at the cam. 
Ha ! do not renew the ſad coalition 
ctied Ralph: Love, in that fatal camp, 
did but half of what he ought to have 
done: he ſhowed me Mademoiſelle de 
Vergi worthy of admiration; but he did 
not incline my heart to doat upon her 


then. Is it poſſible I ſhould ever have be- 


held her without rapture ? What a fata- 
lity that I did do it, when 1 might have 
loved her lawfully! Ah! that L cannot 
f YO. now! 
Madame de Fagel ſoffers. more FI you. 
8 9 anſwered Raymund; for you allow 
Faoourſelf to complain freely of your pain, . 
and even fancy yourſelf entitled to do it; 
whereas her ſituation is ſuch, that ſhe can- 
not indulge the ſlighteſt inclination for 
vou, without reproaching herſelf for a vio- 
lation of ber duty; and the ſtruggles it 
muſt coſt her to ſubdue, in ſilence, a paſ- 
. fion ſo rooted. as her's, render her ſtate 
much. 
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much more deplorable than yours. Take 
example from her, Ralph; and, if 5b 
cannot cure your pain, ſoften it by endea- 
vouring to imitate the delicacy and purity 
of her conduct. A woman like her can 
enkindle na flame in à | heart« like yours, . 
but what, properly managed, ſnould make 
you more virtuous, and conſequentiy hap- 
pier, than any licentious lover ever Was e 
it is wondrous heroic, and would be wor- 
thy of Ralph de Couci, to overcome the 
melancholy that attacks him on every ſuch 
occaſion as this, inſtead of yielding to the 
horrors of- his bn as he has done 
now. 

Theit Gabe was trad 15 * 
coming · in of one of the Lord de Coycrs- 
gentlemen, who preſented a letter to him: 
whilſt he was peruſing it, Raymund ſaw 
trouble and conſternation in his viſage: he 
had not time to enquire into the ſubject ff 
it, before Ralph, ere be had got to the 
end of it, turned to the bearer, 1 


manded of him: 
Who had given him that W 7 
how long he had had it?: 
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Fe replied, that Mademoiſelle de Couci, 
Kaving called him to her the evening be- 
ore, had charged him with it, ordering 
him not to deliver it to his maſter till late 
chat day but, continued he, a rumour 
prevailing in the family of ſomething: ha- 
wing happened, which I imagined that 
letter might axplain, I brought it earlier 
to you, Sir, than: I meant to have done. 
That is enough, ſaid 1 to him, rr 
Y may <retire. / | 
My der Raymund, exetdinbcd he, wha 
his attendant had withdrawn, What a piece 
of news is here! How ſhall-F break it to 
my Father? or how can it be concealed 
from bim My Siſter But read it. 
The Count, far more agitated than he 
pas, took the paper, with an eee 
* NY" and read——- 


Y >, ee derber dend Brockere: 
de ſhall bear the abbey of Chelles at 
e the moment you are reading this: I ſhall 
« oppoſe that holy aſylum to the violence 
my Father would have done to my in- 
4 clinations: I have aan that ſanctuaty 
| * for 
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& for my retreat, and fflall weile in * 


« for life: there 1 fhall be ſuthected o a. 
105 E Who fs never” tyrannical, - bon mh 


* Farewell, my dear Ralph, 1 "leave, it” | 


to you to pacify my Father, who will 
© be incenſed againſt me for "having. 1 
ken ſuch a ſtep: but the : object 1 prefer - 


« to Albert is ſo defervin - bf the attach= 


ment of Adelaide, that T ſhould be juf-- 
* tified in the eyes of the whole World 
for refiſting thus the will of Everatd.. 


« Implore him to remember With tender — 


«© nels,” that 1 amchis Daughter, as 1 hall! 
«ever remember, wil ENT, that t he is» 


my Father. > Ta r 
ce Adelaide 4 Condi” © 


However affected Ralph Agde wit I 
learning his Siſter had fled *to Chelles to 
eſcape from the tyranny of their Father, 


his ſenſations were very different from thoſe 3 


of her lover: he was dubious What ba- 


ject ſhe preferred to Albert; he was an- 
xious about the event of her flight; her 
reſerve had left him in ſuſpenſe, as to his | 


being dear to her; he dreaded every thing 


frota. x 


\ 
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from the temper of Everard de Couch N 
8 and he could no longer hope to converſe 
with facility, as he had been uſed to do, 
with her: all thoſe confiderations ruſhed 
upon him -at once. He and his friend 
were in a profound filence when Everard 
| came in to them. 1 | 
5 Your Siſter is not in 3 bene 
ſaid he to his Son in a tremendous tone. 
Where is ſhe? You muſt know, fince 
Your compaſſion makes you an "RT 
in her crime. 
Trembling and mute, Ralph gebe him 
the letter he had received from Adelaide. 
As he read, he muttered in a low and an- 
gry voice 
Fine reſpełs, indeed! What + e 
How did ſhe dare to think of my 
any tenderneſs for her?? 
Then added, in a louder bk” 13 
1 am ꝙrannical, it feems ! Then let her 
expect to find me ſo always. Who is this 
obiect, ſhe boaſts of preferring to Albert, 
and whom ſhe appears even tem pted to 
8 Who is he, I fyp? ne 
I 1016 


EM x 1 


I weren Gate, (ruin cf fila 


vocation z, her flight is not the work of 


fervour: her averſion, ſo marked to the 


Marſhal, had before given me ſome ſuſ- 


picions; and ſo inſolent an act as this, is 
proof ſufficient to me, that her heart. has 
been as rebellious : to the dictates of mo- 
deſty, as her behaviour, has been to che 


orders of her parents. 1 ee 
Everard then looked eld at Bay- 
mund, ſaying to him -, 49, 


Loung man; you are amiable; S 0 may 
be ſeductive. The intimacy there has al- 
ways been between you and my Son, has 
given you free acceſs to my houſe 1 ſee 
you now pale and diſmayed — Are you 
the cauſe of my * Deni S (ODT: 
to me? ( it 4 1 „ ie 

1 ſhould not. merit 8 1 your kinn 
or the friendſhip of Ralph, replied De 
Rethel, could I be a tranquil ſpectatora - 
the diſorder and afffiction you; are hoth 
thrown, into by ſo unexpected an event. 
Do me the juſtice, Sir, to believe, ſaid he 
with more confidence, that letter, Which 


your Son allowed me to perule, and ID 


18 


| FROG 


D 


LES» 
i5-now in your hand, was the firft and only 


ee erer ae Madembiſehe de 
Ts ſcheme. $453k 3 EXETSE 
1 love you, Rayrinda, Fan Eve- 
rurd, and ſhalt be happy to find you 28 
innocent of this fact as you ſhould be. 
De that as it will, I defire you to keep 
Private All that has paſſed here to-day, and 
not to expoſe the diſgrace of my family. 
The Count gave him the fulleſt aſſurance 
of ſecrecy, bowed, and left him with his. 
Ki, whom he thus addreſſed— 
My Son, Albert has a rival; your 
Siſter's reſiſtance againſt my authority, and 
the open declaration ſhe has made of it 
n few days of her wedding, mani- 
feſts it to me. Is it Raymund? Is it any 
one elſe? Or, is it a myſtery to you 
Speuk; but do not impoſe upon me: I 
Willinever forgive your doing that! Tell 
me the truth, be it What it will. 
Incapable as I am of falſehood, you may 
not, perhaps, credit me when I ſay, an- 
ſwered he, that I am as uninformed in 
this matter as yourſelf. I ſwear to you, 
van by 'the reverence I owe you, by that 
I owe - 


f 
* oh TS. 
F owe to truth, that my | Siſter has never 
told me, or even given me to underſtand, 
that any predilection for another oc 
ſioned her diſlike>to/the(Marſhal. She was 
not uſed to be myſterious with me, yon 
know yet ſhe never once hinted tome her 
intention of retiring to Chelles—A Rep, ſo 
much the more to be negtetted by me, 4s 
it is fo offeniſive to you, and as, from the 
acquaintance have with her way of think-— 
ing, I am «convinced the will tand ſo 
firmly to whatthechas/onee done; i p 
libly to'drive-youlroexttemies:withther.? 
She either never hall quit the convent, 
ſaid Everard, or ſhe ſhall: do ſo to- mort 
to marry Albert. Go you to her, my Son, 
and announce to her from me, that no-—ᷓ 
thing but a vow, which conſecrates her 
to religion, or one that {unites her to the 
Marſhal du Meta, ſhallh ever induce me to 
retract that Lhave made, never to ſee, ar to 
pardon her: but be ſure you 2employ lll 
your penetration to diſcover NY/io i, 
bert's rival ;.'it-is indubitable that he has 
one: Love alone could inſpire peng , | 
with . ſuch hatred to him ſhe would, 
| at 


* 
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at: worſt; have felt only W 
wards him, if ſhe had not been prejudiced 
la favour of ſome other. It is evident then 
that ſhe has a cheſen lover, and one Who 
has been hardy enough to inſtigate her to 
offer me an inſult that wounds: paternal 
authority, and the; delicacy: of a man off 
honour An inſult that will publiſh to the 
world the compulſion J have been forced 
to make uſe of with my Daughter, and 
-- the abhorrence ſhe has to an alliance witk 
the Marſhal, from the attachment ſhe has 

* to another. Your reputation, my Son, 
you leave nothing undone to bring her 


| back to her duty. Go to Chelles directly.: 


in the mean time, I will conceal from 
your Mother, and above all from Albert; 
the fault Adelaide has been guilty of, 
which would ſo ſenſibly hurt them. 
Mademoiſelle de Couci was not ſur- 
priſed at her Brother's arrival, 'or + at the 
; er e Evetard's rag. 
One muſt be miſerable one's ſelf, 60 be 
to her, to know how to commiſerate the 
miſery of others: my ftiendſhip, Siſter, 
8 In- 


. 
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increaſes in proportion” to what your re. 
ſiſtance, the! reſentment of my Father, 
and your paſſion for Raymund, are likely 
to make you ſuffer. Your tenderneſs is 
known to me, continued he ſeeing her 4 
amazement; I am well. informed of it, 
and ſome time or other will relate to.yau. 1 
the manner of my hearing of it. 

The knowledge you have of my. ſenti- | 
ments, replied Adelaide, ſaves me the con- 
fuſion of oning them to you: I need nor 4 
beg of you. to keep them from my Fathers . 
there is no danger of your. betraying as \ 
you are my ſecond ſelf: but fince you ate. 
acquainted with my regard for the Count _ 
de Rethel,. can you pretend to adviſe me 
to give my hand to the Marſhal du Metz, 
and ſo to ſacrifice my honour and my re- 
poſe at once? Never, Brother, will I do 
it; my Father will in vain, command me 
to it. The firſt law of Nature urges me 
on this occafion to attend to What I owe 
myſelf, in preference to any thing elſe * 
and I ſhall adhere to its diQates. 12...» 

My Father fays, I muſt either turn nüt, J 


or eſpouſe Albert: if there 1 no o dert 
tives. 


- 
: * —- 
** 


| . him. 
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. my choice is enſily made; I pater 
"this eloiſter to the houſe of Metz. 

Ah! my Siſter, ſaid Ralph, aw vice 
; one misfortune do not run into a worle, 
"Conſider what you are going to engage 
in! Do you ve the 2 of 
| the fate ? 

Do I perceive them? Tes my geit 
Brother, I perceive them too clearly; I am 
ſtartled at them: but no matter” for that; 
1 é can habituate myſelf to all the hard- 
mips of a religious life: if J am unhappy,. 
I will, at leaſt, be guiltleſs; I will not 
have to combat againſt love and hatred 
too, both of which would be highly e eri 
minal i in me, as a wife. 
The obduracy of my Father's heart, 0 
ſwered the young Lord de Couci, alatms 
me for you; he will ſacrifice you in his 
wrath, without being moved by the dif- 
treſs of your tender Mother, or that of 
your deſpairing Lover, and afflicted Bro- 
ther. Think again, Adelaide, and give 
me the meſſage that 1 am to carry back to 


* that I polithety refuſe to marry 1. 
1 


* 
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1 
bert, ſaid ſhe, and that 1 beg bim to let 
me paſs the remainder of my days here: 

I am appriſed of What will be the wſult 
of this language; but I muſt hold it: ſuqi 
an anſwer is the only one that ean excoule. 
my flight, and blind him as to abe woe 
motives of it. Love, in his Judgement, y 
would” be an unpardonable crime, in 
which the Count would be wen a, 

myſelf. 5 £ 

But, replied De "Outs, it We bring 

him to the abbey directhj „ whore he Wal 

execute the firſt erer 1 
on you without delay. 

Oh l cried Adelaide; hooked ot ts 

near approach of her misfortune, do not 
ſhow me all my danger: at once, I am but 
too much frightened already at hat L 
myſelf! Let me ſooth myſelf im | 
belief of ſome favourable tum being 
brought about by your prudenee,' by mx 

Mother's interforenee, and by the co 
tion my Father will hade of my wnſar- 
mountable obfectious 40 ny aac he _ 
choſen for me. | 

Aden! 1 
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Adieu my Brother, RY never 
bod ſo much in need of your friendſhip. 
as I do at this time; it is my only ſup- 
port: having that, I find I cannot be en- 
-tirely wretched. You love me, and are 
convinced of my loving you—He: who is 
dear to me is ſo likewiſe to you; you will 
be attentive to your Siſter, and to. Your 
friend, who are both miſerable. 

The return of Ralph added ani 
to the indignation of Everard; he had 
ſoſtened his Siſter's refuſal as much. as 
poſſible, without taking off from the poli- 
tiveneſs of it. The Father had been pes 
ſuaded from the firſt, that his Daughter 
had not proceeded ſuch lengths without 
being determined to perſiſt in her reſolu- 
tion, and that ſhe would be as immaove- 
aable as himſelf ; he went next to inform 
Madame de Couci of all that had paſſed 


that morning; at the intelligence he 


brought, that fond Mother was caſt into 
the ſevereſt affliction; the fear of having 
loſt her Adelaide for ever, almoſt! diſtract- 
* | 7 en 41 124685 
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My Daughter gone to Chelles |. ex- 


claimed ſhe. And do you tell me, Sr 
ſhe begs to remain thete for life? It hall 
not be; never will conſent to it: deſ- 
pair has driven her to think of it; it is 
that which has inſtigated her to make ſuck 


a requeſt; ſhe will, be unhappy : 


Well, replied Everard coldly, let her 


be ſo; it will be the puniſhment! of ther: 


diſobedience, and cannot be a more rigo- 


tous one than ſhe deſer ve. 


What! rejoined Madame de Couci win 
uncommon ſpirit, are you her Father, by 
to make her groan under the weight of 
an authority, to which Reaſon and Nas 


ture ought to ſet bounds? Try gentle 


methods; thoſe will reclaim my child, 1 
make no doubt. Do not be à cruel and 


inexorable judge; but look upon her with 
the eye of a patent, and her fault Will ap- 


pear to you to have been an involuntary- 


one. Does it depend on her to overcome 
the natural antipathy ſhe has to Albert? ? 
Ha! anſwered Everard, cannot! you'dif 
cover that antipatby to be the conſequence ' 
of her partiality for ſome other, whom 
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Gas daued o love without. alp 
bation ? But be he hh Will, he never 
fall ba his: ſhoc ſhalb either wd the Mate 
ſhal g or ſheſhalkł make that convent, which. 
ſhe fancies an NP _— mp Fan, 
har abude for life Y Nen 16.0 
Go, Madam; go, and. fee yon Dough: 
8 tell hor my final. ſentence; !from 
vrhich there ſhalb be no appeal! Contrive 
not to let her ſee ſo much of your; imbe- 
cillity as I have done; ſor aſfure yourſelf 
tat in encouraging her ſtubbornneſs, you 
will. only haſten her deſtrudtion: her; will; 
preſume to build upon your maternal in- 
dulgeuae; hopes that will be cruſtied; by 
my authority; (dread, therefore, leſt yout 
We . more 1 _ 
:Madaine 3 We to 
Chellus e Adelaide heard; of her coming, 
and ran to . Herself into her fond 
boſom- 
© I; are Ia ad ſhe ** 
Wee merit from you To eſ- 
nen ne 4. from tha 
| | | Dani * 
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Pabel ee of my repugnance 
to comply with my Father's orders, ſince 
ir has obliged mei to throw off: the reſpect 
and deference dus to him and you, amd... 

ma dem even negligent of my on fame. 
am it culpable without remorſe; 1685. 
deeply and ſmmoerely for having thus be- 
ed the god opinion my friends had of 
my affection to my: parents! and of m at. 
ſelf; and to revenge the Marſhal far an- 
averſion it was not in my power ta con- 


quer, I hege condemned myſelf to. paſs 1 
my eee n within theſe hallowed 1 


walls. 
. . Vow W your chaos too Js 
child, anſwered. Madame, de, Couci; your 
objecting to Albert, juſt on the eye of - 
your marriage, can only be looked upon 
as 2 whim, which it would be abſurd, and 
ſhameful in your Father to give way to, 
and which you yourſelf cannot indulge 
without injuring, your character: it was 
when propoſals were made by the King 
for the match, that you ſhould have re- 


jected che Marſhal ; you may then with- 
out 


| IL 24D 1. | 
ont any impropriety bave declared yo. 
ſelf averſe to it: neither Philip, your Fa- 
ther, nor Albert, could have been then 
offended at it; but now, When ſuch en- 
gagements have been entered into, as 
cannot without a ſignal affront to the fa- 
mily of Metz be broken through, no- 
thing is left but for you to take the Mar- 
ſhal for your huſband; he loves you 
time and your own good ſenſe will get the 
better of your repugnance. Submit, my 
dear child, to your duty; your father's 
and my” . entreaties hone od of 
you. 2 
Until now your virtue, your ſcrupulous 
delicacy, have made me hourly bleſs hea - 
ven for having given me ſuch a daugh- 
ter; do not conſtrain me for the future to 
ceaſe offering ſo pleafing a tribute to it. 
Ahl my ſweet darling, purſued” the, 
claſping her to her heart, have you hitherto 
iven me fo. much reaſon to love you, 
only to make me feel! more poignantiy 57 
loſs of you forever? 
Vou are too bod, my deareſt mütze | 
replied the weeping daughter, not to make 
me 


—— 
=” 


[| 
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me as forry as 1 am confuſed at the oppo> 
fition I muſt make to your requeſt. Yout 
goodnefs convinces me how criminal I 
muſt be in refufing to yield to it, and 
gives me extreme concern to think of 
that I cauſe in your. nevertheleſs, although 
my ſorrow is adequate to the attachment I 
have to you, although I have every woe to 

expect from my Father's reſentment, yet'I 
never will wed Albert: of all the calami- 
ties that can befall me, that of having my 
deſtiny united to his, is the only one I 
could not endure without deſpairing: thus, 


Madam, let me beſeech you to permit me 3 


rather to remain in this place, than to be 
forced into a ſtate where the moſt com> 
plete wretchedneſs would be my lot. 
Reflect calmly on it, my love, ſaid Ma- 
dame de Couci: your Father, to puniſh 
you, and to avenge the Marſhal's cauſe, 
will himſelf conduct you to the altar, 
where you will behold me expiring with 
grief, whilſt you are pronouncing the vows 
that will exclude you from the world, and 
even from the arms of your TY Mo- 
ther ! | | 
Vol. II, M A 


„„ OECa» 3 TI 

Do vot flatter yourſelf, my Daughter, 
as any thing can change the irrevocable 
decree; yon muſt either | renounce the 
world, abſolutely, or you mliſt marry the 
Marſhal du Metz; you are ſolemnly be- 
trothed to him; he will always be an in- 
vincible bar to your wedding any other. 
If your prepoſſeſſed heart ſhould give you 
any hope, it deceives you: Everard en- 
raged, Albert inſulted, will always op- 
poſe themſelves to the happineſs: of any 
perſon you may chuſe to beſtow yourſelf 

upon, and will make him ea for 
your! diſobedience and contempt. 

Time, added Madame de Couck; aber d 2 
pauſe, will triumph over a weakneſs which 
your ſilence and your redoubled ſobs avory 
but too diſtinctly to me; but it never can 
vanquiſh: the obſtacles which ybu yourſelf 
will raiſe to your happineſs. Come, my 
love“ virl, come, and give your hand to 
Alber a 0onfide in your virtue; it will ena- 
ble you to fulfill all your obligations. 
The juſt reproaches I make myſelf, re- 
plied Adelaide, and the ſhame 1 feel for 
your unmerited kindneſs, my Mother, withs 
1 f 1 


- — 


F 1 
i 
out any, weakneſy;: cauſed my ſilence, 20d 


drew W ee copious: flood of tears 
I ſheds; vs en ine 25 eiaite 


| Gu. An desrand od Marker! What 


a deteſtation L muſt have to Albert! allow | 
me to uſe that term, ſince neither your 
fondneſs, nor your grief, nor the horror 
I have of my rebellion, nor the fear 
my Fathers menaces, ſo much o bel ap- 
prebended, can make me Waver in my 
reſolution + T ditpeß ot 

Madame de Couch, 45 7 Hinds: EX+ 
hauſted herſelf in entreaties tears, and 
the tendereſt endearments, quitted Ade- 
laide, without 2 1 of uh bet | 
obſtinaey.” 5 dne | 

Whilſt ſhe was been back to wi 
ſo diſcomfited, the ſorrow of her daughs» 
ter, the bitter teproaches ſhe continued to 
make herſelf, her apprehenfions, and her 
anxieties, reduced Mademoiſelle de: Roche- 
ville nearly to the ſame ſtate as herſelf. Py 


Mademoiſelle de Couci, on her igel 


at Chelles, had diſcloſed her heatt entirely a 3 
to that ſincere friend of the Count de R- 


thel; Whoſe ſenſibility was once more 
- M Wy 5 x put 


„ 
pot co « ervel trial: ſhe foreſaw, with 
terror, the vexations, perhaps the mis- 
chiefs, that once more awaited the ill- 
fated Raymund: her friendſhip for him, 
and for Adelaide, made her feel, in the 


moſt lively manner, their fituation, and 


made her dread an e fate __y * 
| doth. 4 | 
The dejection of Madame de Cous, 
on her getting home again, was enough 
to convince Everard that ſhe had been un- 
ſucceſsfull with her Daughter, and het 
grief ſhowed how fearfull ſhe was of be- 
ing deprived of her by her taking the 
veil. Ralph could not diſguiſe his appre- 
henſions alſo of her being neceſſitated to 
do that, which would make her as miſer« 
able as ſhe ſhould have been otherwiſe, 
The alarms you are both in, ſaid Eve- 
'rard to them, about that untoward girl, 
evinces fully what a couple of feeble 
agents I have employed to bring her back 
to her duty: it behoves me therefore to 
take that trouble upon myſelf, which you 
might have ſaved me, had- you both acted 
with the degree of firmneſs I expected of 
= you. 


1 


K 1 


you. T will go to Chelles ; to-morrow - 


Adelaide ſhall ſee me there with the dawn. 
of the morning: I have eſteem enough 
{till left for her, to believe ſhe will not ler 


me return alone from: thence 3. my pre- 


ſence, and my condeſcenfion, will make 


her recolle&t what is due to me from her, 


and will engage her compliance. 


The Mother and her Sen, by their 


looks, told each other bow little hope they 
conceived from ſuch a ſtep, and what tet 


rible fears they had for Adelaide, ho 
was to ſtand the view of A | 


ther. 


Mademoiſelle de Couei,. early : a3 it was, 
was ſitting with Mademoiſelle de Roche»- 


ville when ſhe heard of: his being come, 


and of his deſiring to ſpeak with her; at 


the ſound of Everard, her courage for- 


ſook her at once; conſternation ſeiſed her; 
and the commotions of her ſoul were vis - 
ſible. Mademoiſelle de Rocheville ſaw her 


in a tremor, and ready to expire at the = 
thought of. ſuſtaining his wrath : ſhe al- *Þ J 
ready concluded the Count to be on the 


e being given up by her ; nor did 


... 


» 
- 
7 8 * 
= 
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He” wonder: that the power of a parent 
fou be wot prevalenc over. a heart o 
Well anpbſes 275 „„ 
*- You chay obſerve, my dear friend; Kia 
Adelaide to her, that my diſobedience, 
and the awe I ftand in of my Father, 
make me ſhudder at appearing before him, | 
How ſhall P ever be able” to reſiſt him“ 
Vet, if I ſubmit, what will become of 
me? Ah! counſel me how to act; an 
1. me in this critical inſtant! 
7 cannot give you any advice, replied 
"3: ; Lam not in a capacity to do it, and 
ſhould certainly miſlead vou: you myſt. 
yourſelf decide what is to be done, and 
chat ſpecdily, as Everard waits for you. 
The unfortunate Raymund, cried Ma- 
demoiſelle de Couci, depends upon the 
promiſę I have given him, never to be the 
bride of Albert. Heaven grant I may be 
able to keep it! It muſt be the conſidera- 
rion of him that will ſtrengthen me to hold 
out in this trying bour. i e eee 
Never did the fight of a judge cauſe 
more trouble and perturbation in a-culpritz 
ava did that of Even de Couct in his 
DO: 


wa | f 5 


t 

Dauph ter: with downcaſt eyes, a face'co- _ 
vered with confuſion,” and 'a tongue tied 
by apprehenſion, the approached him. 
Does the agitation: I ſee you are in, ſaid 
he to her, -ariſe from your repentance, or 
from the reſolution you are bringing your» 
ſelf to of avowing to my face your inſo- 
tent reſiſtance to my will? Nou do not 
anſwer me. —It is too obvious to me then 
that the tears now ſtreaming dowu bur 
eheeks, far from flowing to beſpeak my 
clemency, are intended to whet my anger. 
It however depends on yourſelf,” I tel 
you, to find me ſtill your Father. I am 
come, my child, to pardon ye I open 
my arms to receive you again: but be- 
ware how you force me to cloſe them, for 


nothing ſhall ever prevail upon me to for- 


get afterwards that you have dared to 
throw off the yoke of my authority 1— 
Raiſe your eyes, and behold à Father who 
loves and wiſhes for nothing ſo much as 
to forgive you, provided your will only 
entitle yourſelf to his e PO TR fu- 
ture docility. 777 7 5 
What! do you a continue flens? ff 
M 4 2 You _ 


A . 
Cit.” ” 2 4 
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A eo to be afraid of 
ſpeaking to me, if you are repentant ; and 
J would fain imagine you to be ſo. * 
Adelaide; ; I command you to do its © 
J muſt not, Sir, ſaid ſhe in tremulous 
accents ; the reverence I bear pas orders 
me to be dumb. : 3 
You waved the reverence due to my pe. | 
rental power, replied he, when you, in 
defiance of it, fled hither for refuge. 
I appeared to wave it, returned Ade» 
laide more ſteadily, it is true; but the 
place I fled to, and which I preferred to 
Albert, may juſtify me, 1 hope. 
It can pumiſb you, atleaſt, ſaid e 
| This language, which you fancy as clever, 
as it is fookſs, cannot impoſe. upon me: 
you think this a method for eſcaping from 
Albert; you expect from time and events 
the liberty of marrying whom you pleaſe z 5 
but you are deceived; my reſolution is 
proof againſt time, and againſt every 
event: if you are not the wife of Albert, 
20 other man ſhall call you his. x 
My Davghter, continued he mildly, © 
can you be inſenſible to the violent cha- 
gf 


1 


E Fs 
grin you give me? Does not my kind · 
neſs affect yauꝰ If you love me, if my 
tenderneſs is valuable to you, accept Er 
the Marſhal's proffered alliance. 

In the name of that tendernefs, anſwer- 
ed Adelaide, caſting herſelf at his feet, in: 
the name of that. I foel for you, in the 
name of ' that integrity which has always 
diſtinguiſhed your character, and- from 
which I inherit mine, in the name of Na- 
ture, whole rights I claim in your heart, 
do not carry the privileges of a Father ſo 
far as to cuct of me to-faqriſice the hape 
pineſs of my life to them. 

Save: ms from the reproach of dag to - 
the indignity I have already put upon Al- 
bert; for, to be ingenuous with you,  my-: 
Father, neither the reſpect I bear you, nor 
the awe of your preſence, nor apy attach- - 
ment to my duty, ſhould hinder me from 
refuſing his hand, even at the foot of the 
altar. The more I eſteem him, the more 
juſtice ] do to thoſe great qualities Which 
have procured him the King's friendſhip, 
as. well as | yours, the more worthy I know | 


Ms. kim : 


kim t to be of 1 in mort, "ths 
more 1 bondur hols precepts you” havs 
yourſelf imprinted on my mind, the more 
loth I am to connect myſelf with” Him oy 
never can conſent to do it; my aveffion 
would render him as unhappy, as it would 
make me guilty: it was from you, WY |. 
: I learnt that noble leſſon of never acting | 
contrary to my. conſcience; which'T ſhould * 
do, was I to eſpouſe the Marſhal, uncon? 


P ww £ = 


Eonquerable | as my diſlike to him is. 
Get up, my child, ſaid Everard; ybu 
have mollified me. The reſolute dedara- 
tion you have made, purſued he earneſtly 

_ - arveying her, has now * abſoltitely” con- 
vinced me of what I before only ſuſpectedʒ 
which is, that ſome other object has made 

4 Albert odious to you. Since it's ſo, ac. 
Fnucu edge it, and name him to me: the 
exceſs Gr your ſorrow has called forth al 
5 the parent's feelings in me: you may rely 
ppon the forgiveneſs of your fault, if 
15 choice you have en, Ty inte as'T an 
"approve. LY in! tie 7 rb 
Adelaide, uncertain the to 2000 et 
1 for a moment but the tranſition 


from 


=> 


fog. 
Ft 251 
from rage to tenderneſs had been non al 


den in Everard to be fincere ; ſhe ſaw Ee 


ſnare he had laid for her, and, to Ahoy it, 
replied firmly and readily, /,; . 
I will not, Sir, add to the crime. of ha- 
ving rejected the perſon you have choſep 
for me, that of attempting to marry, any 
other: all 1 requeſt of you, ;now,. is the | 
liberty of remaining in the abbey ; > Irbe- AY 
ſeech you to permit me here to conſecrate Ws 
my days, that I may do penance for my 
-difobedience to your orders, and ſor. the 
inſulting refuſal. have given to the man 
Who is become ſo very dear to Ju. N 5 
Tes, child, you ſhall remain here for” = 
1 ſaid. he dryly. 2.1 loye you too. well to: 
deny you the favour you aſk of. me. 0 PR; g 
15 He went from her, on ſpeaking p 
ſentence. The ſurpriſe of Everard 5 o= A 
ſuch; a ſteadineſs of charafter. in bis Daugh- 4 
ter, as had withſtood all his attacks, and 
the deſire of revenging himſelf on her by 
complying with the requeſt ſhe had 1 ade- 
_him, employed bis thoughts until be gar 
to Parig ; on entering bis wife's Apart= 
ment, his eyes ſparkling with fury, me, '2 
BY 4129 2 auc = 


* 


if 
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FT 2 J 
ard Ralph who way with her, quaked with 
terror. 

There is har oa Ae TICS "Ak 
bert has no chance left, ſaid he: Adelaide. 
deſpiſes him, and defies me: the is deaf 
to the voice of Nature, and of Honour: 


1 


the will make herfelf unhappy, ann, | 


ſent to her being ſo. 
The ten of Madame a0 ca 


was rouſed into oppoſition by an. of | 


Her Daughter. 
But 1 never will conſent to it, cried Fa 5 


my child is as much my property as the is 


yours; her fate does not depend on you 
ſolely : you cannot, without injuſtice, 
match her from my arms, to ſacrifice ys 
to your reſentment. _ 

Leave her at Chelles, and 0 
ber leiſure to come to herſelf; te xs 


hurry her, but hope every thing from her 
virtue: her own ſenſe, your mildneſs, and 


2 little reflection, Will bring about the 
wilbed- for alteration | in her ; - but the more 
harſh you are, the. mote obnoxious Al- 


vert will be to ber; ſhe will r 1 
N, 


your ſeverity * bim. 


* 


choice; ſhe loves, and that is the Sund. 
tion and prop of her audacity: but. I hal? 
diſfipate her ſchemes, in making ber do 
what ſhe has only aſked of me by way 
| . 80 from me the . of her 
gu 
Madame de Cont fading 3 Lord : 
inſenſible to her reproaches, fel on her 
knees with her . f 
entreated him to ſuſpend his vengeance. 
Well, ſaid he after a while, I Will agree 
to allow her two months to -confider * 
her determination ;. but, ſhould that prove 
uſeleſs, and ſhould ſhe ſtill refuſe to marry* 
Albert, ſhe has nothing Wann 3 
from my lenity. - | 
| You and my Son, Madam, may, go 8 
Chelles, and inform ber of my allowanee 
of two months for her to bring herſelf to 
conform to my will: let her make the 2} 
. moſt of this delay, and profit from be 


. 
* 8 * — 
; 1 . a4 , 
* 
* 
| | "NS. 
' * * . 
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nn of tenderneſs I Rtilt feeb ſor 
her: if, at the expiration of that term, 


- ſhe ſhould Kill perſiſt in her revolt, let her 
take the conſequences. I Willlmyſelf . 


But ncither: To nor ſhe an ne * 
deſigns. -- A 29 

Jou may 8 to ene en bur 
after that let there be no more intercourſe 
kept up with the graceleſs girl; no more 
communication; no more viſits:: I even 
forbid mou wn to me and I will * 


. obeyed; : * Lats 17 N 
Do not ee my as Wu Go: 


breach of orders, as "irrevocable as they 
are equitable, and oblige me to think my 


| Wife and my Son as . as. m 


Daughter. ( een Os "FN Fig (37 


The Marſhal ' du-- Metz, e had been 
but of town on ſpecial buſineſs for his 


: maſter,” ran to the houſe of Couci, as ſoon 
as he returned, and ſurpriſed Madame de 
Couci and Ralph in the attitude above 
mentioned: their + humiliation; and grief, 


with the anger of Everard, appalled him; 


he beſought them to expound to him the 
OE or what was paſting before his eyes. 
Whas 


. j 
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wüst were his ſenſations on bearing as 
Adelaide had been two days in a ccni 
where ſhe inſiſted on remaining! 1. i 
The regtet for loſmg the woman he 
paſſionately loved, juſt when he image 
ned himſelf going to be unitecl to her, 
drew from him abundance of Jamentitions! 
He reproached the fugitive; he actiiſed 
her of ingratitude, and talked as if the 
had been within hearing: he then joined 
with her Mother and Brathanago-deprecate 
the wrath of EKverard; te begged” for her 
to have time given her; and flattered Him: 
ſelf that his tenderneſs' might at Jetigth 
diſpell "Het W wf V. tr 1 o 
bim. 15 90 n 

+ Bvevdittwoudd not ed a idols 40 to 
L two months; and Albert left them 
as diffatisfied as mien and ape. 
ment could make Him. 

Adverſity makes us prize the friendlhip - | 
| of thoſe who ſympathiſe with us.; it makes 
us ſeek them with eagerneſs : to confide 
our ſortows to them, is to lighten our 
felves of one half of out pain : over 
whelmed wr the Marſhal- went di- 


Ic 
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r eh Mademoidtie du Mews: 
that Adelaide een een, 


and had retired to Chelles. } 
| She was with her ruſty Salad, 3 
be came in. . 
Has any accident happened ? id hs 
- lies. hin, What: has diſturbed. the 


* + 
. 


n 
I have mocived the moſt cruel. affront;. 
replied he, and ſhall die with grief, ſhame, 
and rage. The hatred of Adelaide is now 
publicly declared; to the authority of her 
8 * Father, and to my -happineſs, ſhe oppoſes . 
5 '_ - the walls, the doors, and the grates of a 
nunnery— ſhe has taken refuge at Chelles, 
and proteſts. ſhe never will come from 
Mademoiſelle du Metz, almoſt petried 
at what her Brother told her, could 
ſearcely utter, in the moſt doleful accents, , 
her aſtoniſhment and ſorro p. 
- am afflicted, ſaid ſhe, deeply aMidted, | 
at the news you bring me! Oh! how 
1 wan pangs will Adelaide coſt us —1 
n ce of chem without . — 


S of your mind, face 1 far you. 


My. 


| 


'Þ ws 3 


My kant iat fall cx ee | 


the barrier ſhe has raiſed between you; all 


Brother, leſs provoked than you are t N : 


our hopes I find ſhipwrecked againſt it.— 


She never will be yours; ſo bold a ſtroke 
as this, is not given without the firmeſt 
purpoſe of upholding it; ſhe has done to 
much to be in jeſt. So deliberately to of · 
fend her King, and ſuch a Father as bers 
is, argues a reſolution that will Rand. the 
teſt of every trial it can be pat to-——No 
not flatter yourſelf, Brother : ſhe will ne+ © 
ver yield to be yours; ſhe . herlelf - 


She e wb 
no other ſhall poſſeſs her as long as I lie 


for ſome other. a4] ..* 


I never will renounce the pretenfions her 


Father has given me to her; they ſhall be 
an impediment, at leaſt, to her happineſs, 
fince ſhe will not ſuffer them to promote 
mine. What! do you believe I can ever. 
let the beauteous girl, who has been 
promiſed to me, beta det a Wh 
rival? 
1 Elizabeth; it cannot "a the Fg 


defired n conſrrom herſelf to reli- "* 


5 t 238 1 
Sion; i he irritated: Everard; filled with ah 
fentment, would immediately Have con- 
trained her tö take the habit; 5 but I have 

oppugnedi it, and ſhall ſtill continue to do ſo: 


I uould know, whether I have only her in- 


difference to combat with, or whether I have 
ſome favoured opponent, to whom ſhe ſactir 
| fices me; if 1 ſhould diſcover one, the = | 
adventurer ſhould pay for Adelalde's < 


tempt of me, or my death ſhould: wine - | 


ber miſtreſs of herſelf It is only at that 
rate the ſhall purchaſe her freedom from 
me; he ſhall not inſult me beers ye” 5 


85 nity. og eggs 144 


But, Siſter, rej joined he, ure you no 
goels at who it is the prefers to me ? If, 
you have, only mention him to me. 

I have already told you, faid ſhe, that 
F cannot give you any light as to the real 
cauſe of your misfortune ; I can only par- 
take of it with you. Alas ! what would 1 
not give to ſee your love triumphing over 
the heart of the imperious Adelaide! But 
1 cannot tell you who it Is that Pages 
Your doing n dees 
Leave her to the power, and to teat? 

| > 5 e 


vl 
i 259 - 1 


|  fterity, of Ererard 51 you know bim to; he 
_ ad ABT and he Wu 
a renge you. tage ln EDS | 


c But how Ye a ſhall I. be, replied 


Albert; if, by way of bs her, he 


ſhould rob me of her for ever} Perhaps 
| ſhe loves no one elſe; perhaps it only 
the apprehenſion! of finding a maſter in her 


buſband, that makes her fly me. -Before 1 


can give her up to ber Father's rigout, 1 


muſt carefully. examine every point. TE | 


But, Siſter, why did you at firſt inſinuate 


to me that Adelaide was prepoſſtiſtd by a 


Faſßzon for another, if ꝓ0u did hot mean 


to name him to me? 0 4 tl 


Do not diſſemble, but a is i n = 


de Rethel ſhe: loves? 1 
Raymund returned Name du 


Metz warmly, Why he only came to ecurt I 
juſt before you'came back from Englands 


and was actually then ſtill bemoaning dhe 
death of his divine Counteſs de Dammar- 


tin! No, +0037 Brother; you muſt ſeek © 


your rival in ſome otlier perſ. 


Sinoe it is ſo, Siſter, ſaid the Marſhal, - 3 


then you muſt give me a propf of your 


regard for me, which I truſt you will not” 


* bl 
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" muſt either aſfiſt in bringing Adelaide to 


treat me more favourably, or you muſt try 
to tied out Who it is that makes ber fo- | 


for ſome time, will put you in a way of 
either contenting my love, or my venge. 
ance. Grant this, Elizabeth, to af un- 
dar ene ee ke it of bb. 

I wilt not refuſe you any thing, an- 
fumes ſhe ;_ I will go to Chelles; but it: 
muſt not be for ſome days yet. Ect us 
Walt a little, and ſee if Adelaide, fright-- 


IJ EIT GE WII Om een ee 


relent. 


Albert, plead with his- Siſter's affee= 
ee, and left ber again with Bal. 


= 
FP * 
+ = 


- Havel 3 Anbei? excftiaed the- 


eee 


Mademoiſelle de Couci; and is he not 
tenderly enough beloved by her to make 
ker: brave: the ſtern Everard, offend the 
King, diſdain. my. Brother, and, in fine, . 


overlook all human reſpe&s 75 How anx-- - 
tous. am I. leſt Albert ſhould diſcover his 
; e 
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FF ee 
rival in bim the light ſuſpicion he inti- 
mated of it, alarmed me beyond all ina» 
 gination-/ Oh! have 1 not ſuffered ſuſfi- 
ciently in ſeeing him idolize others whilſt 

he neglected me; but muſt I be reduced 

to mourn his fall, or to ſee him I love der:. 
troy my Brother? Gracious Heaven, guard _ © 
them both, for they are equally precious 
to me! I ſhould be indeed wretched, 
was either of em 20 DEVINE AF. EEE 

the murderer of the other.. 

Salmeni, can you conceive to what * 

height my miſery is riſen! it was not 

enough that Raymund ſhould over 
me, and ſhould be captivated by the at. 
trations of Adelaide, he muſt likewiſe > 
become the rival of my Brother. With 
one blow he aſſaſſinates us borh !! 

I have aſſented with pleaſure to "the 
propoſal made me of going to reſide at 
Chelles,; I ſhall diſcover if Raymund ear - 
ties on any correſpondence with Made- 
moiſelle de Couci: I may without a blu 
traverſe a paſſion that has thrown Albert 
into the moſt horrible Spa, and which 4 
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' Secaſions me more : wretchedvieſs than buen 
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what ee, „ enn 
KReflect, my dear Salmeni, Kat 1 (have 


b bes 60 ſtruggle with, as well as my 


own: but, before I depart from hence, 
1 Will ſee De Rethel; I will pry into lis 
behaviour; I will upbraid him with having 
ſtolen from my Brother a treaſure which 
had long been deſtined for him; Iwill 
alas! I know not what I would do I 
would go to Chelles, yet would not d 


ag place where Raymund dwells. 


Vou would do nothing, Madan: aid 
Salmeni, that you ſhould do. The High- 


Steward loves you; his conſtancy, which 
nothing has been able to diminiſn, inſtead 


of melting your heart, has only ſerved to 


harden it againſt him, and againſt your 
ſelf. You are ungenerous, and the Count 
de Rethel makes you ſuffer for it. The 

indifference of Mademoiſelle de Couci's 


lover humbles your, pride, as much as 
yours afflicts the High-Steward.. 
Ah Madam, make an effort worthy of | 


yourſelf; you may, in bleſſing him, ſa- 


tisfy all the wiſhes of your own ſoul! 


* 


» 


f 


Lay 1 
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Beſtow yourſelf on him, ay your nv 


aided by your duty, will preſently: ſmorher”. 
in your boſom an unhappy flame: that” 
now cauſes ſuch diſturbance in it. Be 


juſt to yourſelf, Madam; depend on yνj 


own ſtrength; eſteem yourſelf as highly 


as every body elſe eſteems you; ſay but 

| { will, and the victory is y 2s 
I know the uprightneſs of your heart; 
if you are once Counteſs des Barres, Ra- 
mund de Rethel will immediately grow as 
indifferent to you, as the High- Steward 


will be dear. You cannot refuſe him your' 
eſteem ; you acknowledge him to he plea- 
ſing: he is, from his ſhining qualities, 
high in the eſtimation of the world, whoſe 
approbation he has inſured by them: the 
ſweetneſs. and equanimity of his temper, 
his candor, his ſound judgement, and the 
graces which Nature has laviſhed on his 
fine figure, have often forced you to own 


the injuſtice you do him Nay, I have even 
heard you pity him; why then not make 


him happy. Ads when it is in r 
oy wer to da i? i bavabane a 


Nan me alone, Saleen, p Made-- 
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die ae Metz, you only aggra vate 
1 feries':” I do not blame your officious 

zeal; but I am not diſpoſed to be bene - 
Gted by ith} talk to me no more of the 
High- Stewart: ĩt is true, 1 value and I com- 
paſſionate him would 1 could love him 
too! Sometimes out of ſpite I am tempt- 

ed to hearken to him; but the next mi- 
nute I ſtart at the idea of being his: the 
mote amiable he is, the leſs ought I to 
think of giving myſelf to him ; he merits 
a much better nn wan ; 
him. 
8 1 mut not hazard, eu meanings; get-. 
ting the better of a paſſion which has ſo 
long reigned in my heart: ſnhould it be 
more powerfull than my duty, alas ! how 
could 1 bear to live in ſuch a ſtate f 


Warfare, as that would reduce me to ? 


This converſation, like many others 
that ſhe had held with Salmeni, ended 
without affording her any relief. Whilſt 
Mademoiſelle du Metz was deploring her 
fate, and that of her Brother, whilſt Al- 
bert endured all that a diſaſtrous love in- 


oo and whilſt Everard was planning 
the 


i 1 1 
ahe, ſevereſt-haſlemene tor his Wen 
N whilſt Madame de j. was 
finking under the weight of ber ſorrows, 
and that Ralph as filled with, fear leſt his 
Siſter ſhould fall a ſacihce to her tender- 
neſs, |, Raymund ſecretly. ſuffered. i | 
tudes Which hope Korg could. not. diſpel... 5 
What object, aid he to himſelf, ; 1 : "i q 
that Adelaide i is proud of owning ſhe pe. 
fers to the Marſhal? But why ſhould J x 
| pretend to be at a loſs? It i is an alfront to 3 
her. Did ſhe not tell me, with an air KE by. 
ſincerity. that puts my hap in of . i 
di Sa had ad rival ? 15 we of 3 32 
nate, Raymund, then no longer bt. = 
Thou haſt won the heart of the beautiful 
Adelaide — Thou haſt 1 ml it with N 
ſuch a ſtrong and lively, paſhion, as to 
her give up every thing elle for it: 
does juſtice to thine; ſhe is convinced oh 
it is ardent, fincere, and delicate ; ; ſhe finds M 
it, worthy of her; it is to recompence ** 
chat. ſhe has riſqued all... 8 
* But, ba can I. en) V Felicity. ich 
"ol her ſo dearly! The, preference the 
Sives me to Albert, ige ber to La 
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1e d 1 b ay, — * 
What he balls her beHꝰ,Hũ7t 
How much to be Ureaded: is Evetard! 

3 He will punith her for having yielded to 
lentiments of love and hatred wich thwart | 
his defigns: ſhe may, after Al, be forced 
to ſabrifir Her inclinations to Kis will.” 
low fatal has the abbey of Chelles 
= has to me! Its Walls ſeem to have been 
naiſſed only to ſeparate | ine from thoſe 1 
* love „e 10 

"The Count de Rethel burnt wa impa- 
tience to go thither 3 but he durſt not at- 
tempt it: he was afraid Adelaide woulll | 
diſapprove of it; he was afraid that che 

: watchful Excrard would quickly be in- 
formec of it: there were möments When 
= hs eagerneſs to go inſpired him with bold- 
vet ; but refle&tjon checked” him ſoon. 

. 1 
Mademoiſelle ae Coutt had OY ſeve- 
ral days in her retreat, when he at length 
"received à letter from Mademoifelle de 
1 1 What joy was it to him! 
= NO valuible-friend had Witte 1 to defire . 
| NE 


— 


Wa: Y fo 
n without delay go 5 5 4 
Madame de Couei and Ralph bad juſt 
gone from Chelles, and that there could 
not be a CO IRE” "OI for 
his going thankhar 4 ood hat” 
This ſummons made Al his Abbes Vas: 
at's he ſet u his heart 1 . 
with hopes. . * [14 28 71. Kur wo Y TY 
Well, my kind and Ft rind, id 
he to Mademoiſelle de Rochetille; ou 
have once more ftretched out 'your help 
ing hand to me: 1 was in want of , 
bat was not preſumptuous enough to ap- | 
"ply to you for itz 4 MGR l. este 3 
Maut I always ſee yon unhappy? ce- 


plied ſhe: The pains and difficulties” you» 


„ {iy wt " 21081 Sie: 


and Adelaide are likely to be involved in, 


will again ruffle my tranquittity, which im, 
this place I imagined ane ee 1 
n of diſturbance. le pods. 


I perceive from this, flit De Rechel, 
wha Mademoiſelle de Couci, ful of eeem. 
for you, and, may be, commilſerating my 
euſe, menen 
P £56 206 eee 
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| ee all that has been done: Love is a. 


1 ut 1 
Abe bas told me of your dap, | 
turned Madetnoiſelle de Ryche ville. HE 
> My felicity! ſaid! be. Ha lan- 3 
goes: it conſiſtꝰ Say am I chaſen - 
mortal for whom Albert arms; aban- 
dened for whoſe fabe ſhe has reſiſted her 
der Father? for whom ſhe has ventured to 
forego her liberty, =o even the F e 
Her future days de! bas Da en ae 
Les, Count, * 2 7 the, it is for 


ways propitious to you; but your ma- 
kgnant | ſtag counteracts its intentions: 
Adelaide is wretched about you; ſhe has 
no Chance: for your ever being united to 
her; and ſhe apprehends ybur being a 
ſufferer, not only on that account, but 
from the machinations of ber Father, 
"ſhould: he harbour any red rw 
being attached to wn, 

Ohl faid Raymund eee her, 
what can hurt me, unleſs Everard ſhould 
. -oblige her to chooſe one of the tWO par- 
ties he has offered to her option? Ma- 


dame de Couci and Ralph have obtained 
two months reſpite far her; but that pe- 
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flat expired; dhe inexdiable nice i 
will execute his ce o Der. —_ 
It is thus L am ever te n _ 
tune: I am at once the pr be envied- 
aud the moſt to be pitied, of all-mankind :: "7 
every one but herſelf oppoſes” the happi- 
neſs T might enjoy with the moſt admirable = 
* of her ſexy- Nis 1 N YL 44431 HI 7 
I cannot contradict what you*obltrye, . 
replied Mademoiſelle de Noche ville, fer 
your fituation has generally been ſuch, But 

attend to what I am now going to deliver” 

t you from Mademoiſelle de Couci: ſne 

fays, ſhe has already grie vouſſy tranſ-- - 
greſſed in oppoſing her parent's wiſbes :. 
ſhe will not therefore incur a greater gut 
'by ſeeing you contrary to their injunEtions,.. . 
which are, that ſhe ſhalt not come to the 
grate without the particular leave of f, 
Father t but ſhe does nat think there W 
any turpitude in rene wing to you the pro» 

' miſe-ſhe had given you before, of 1 
being the bride of Alber. 
Then I will defy all other ieee 

: eried the Count, if Adelaide loves E 
"Wan as can I wiſh - ng 
eee * e * 


r 1 5 DT . 
7 bs the, paſſion! will ang us * 
| "roeſcapeallche conſpiracies-char are am 
fon ins, deſtrpctio iy 7 oo ĩm 
„ Softly; continued; their, confidante,. 50% 
. tranſported now with the bliſs of be- 
ag beloved by the charming Adelaide,; 
1998 but let not that imꝑoſe tod much on. you, 
undd lull you into a' falſe ſecutity;; for ijt 
 Foquires che utmoſt fortitude and nne 
in you to ſurmount the obſtacles that yau 
will meet with in your Way to an union 
| with her e the. had pegunded. herſelf ther 
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| 51 relinquiſhed all further purſuit of. wt 


match; but her enen enen, 


here to aſſure her of the contrarxy. 

She hopes however ſtill, that het 4 
Kinney, may yet do it hut. ſhe bad me toll 
Dou, thet, if you ever pretend to be hers, 
Fou-muſt am pourſelf with an invincible 
-patiende: yo muſt abſent j ourſelf from 
court to baniſh lh ſuſpicion ; it is the 
only method yon gan take to preſerve. a 
eret, whichit once diſeovered would grove 
e rin of you hoth She is ãn agonjes when 
Mo! en What che reſentment of her 


A Pe Father, ip 
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1 | 
TENT 
 Facher 1 tbe impetnoſuy of Alberv's 4 
humour, may-«xpoſe;you t6, ſhould: they - 4 
- gueſs-at your being the objet of her ten- 
; -derneſs ; ſhe ſees no epd to the calamities 
. it might bring on: the is ſatisfied d hae 
it ſoſpectell char the! has a predilection; 
but oſhe would det on any en 
-MKbown' that ic is for You! 28 , by 
Charge the Count, faid;ſhe wake: o go By: 
10 Rethel, if hethas, any! regard for me: 
when he gets there, let him impart 40 
Thegqbald the ſentiments, of our hearts, 
and the fad ſtate we are in; guided by 
bis experience, we , cannot. err; let Ray- 
mund remain, wich him until 1 am w- 
leaſed from the perſecution of Du. Merz 
ſome amiable woman may effacg from his - 
- memory the, wiopgs 1 have. dane oo, 1 
and make him: 13 bis views, aps 
W. 4 5 Aud f £32 7241055 
„e Count e e 
will not require more than the promiſe & 5] 
have repeatedly given him, never; to wed” 
any but the perſon my ſoul inclineg ; ; 
he may geſt ſecurely on that engagement. ' J 
-Refo ken out, Abs Gl OY. IM 
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ee! Fi 
dame de Fagel, und to aſſure her s me 
of a gratitude proportioned to the'ſervite 
de did in helping me to eſcape from the 
imminent danger I was Wo _ being! e 
Ry miſerable. 

She knows: our ſeeret, i Meyn | 
Ser! Raymund may a0 eint bim of. his 


having been here, and of W U 8 


1 him now. ö 
My Father has entity forbidilen my 
 eorreſponding with him; but let him 
know that there are means wy which 2 
ſhall hear of me. FF? ph . 
This is what I had to deliver to you: 
1500 the diſtreſſed Adelaide. I ſhall now. 
add from myſelf, ſaid Mademoiſelle de 
Rocheville, that, when you are at Rethe}; ; 
I ſhall write frequently to you, and give 
you the cleareſt information I Can of all 
the occurrences that happen here: Eve- 
rurd has enjoined both Madame de Couci 
and his Son, as they value his good-will, 
not to keep up any commeree whatſoever 
With Adelaide; ſhe cannot therefore ex- 
pect to hear from them, and ber (Writing 
to aft friend openly from hence might be 
A 


attended with bad lect Too boite chen 5 


all difficulties, I have agreed with her t. 


incloſe letters for her to Madame de Fagel, 1 | 


tom whom ſhe will learn all then pets 
aid by her Father and the Marſhahaganſt 
der: my Nephew, who is about the Queen- 

Mother, will take care to convey thoſe 1 


ſafety, Do you tell her this, as the does 4 
* know how it has been ſettled .“. 


ſend to her, and thoſe the is to retu in 


What goodneſs exclaimed Raymund: 9 


'how can I ever return it, but by an in- 
ereaſing ftĩendiſhip for you; and by the el 
of my paſſion for the beauteous Adelaide! | 
Will it be unreaſonable in me to hope: the 
will add à line now and Wan, to your 
letters? © 4. nine 

Aber en nod berge . 
Mademoiſelte de Couci is not aſhamed io 


on ͤ ber preference” of 'you- to any other ; 


man: ſhe could not, 
principles, marry the perlon ſhe hated, 

loving you at the fame time; it was 10 
avoid that crime that fie fled her Father's 
'bouſe ; but, in doing that, ſhe never mennt 
ii. MORON TR to 


* 


con ſtently with her 1 


5 | 
Lan 1, 
: 15 
eee erte ele due to bis patente 


| authority in other matters: to correſpond” 


ih vou would certainly be un infringe- 


5 . of her duty, foß eh ſhe could not 
bl any forr of excuſe. Bid hin, fa "of 

deo me, T0 
3 I 2 "mg do no more * If 3. it would | 
? 40 "maintain... 1 43S L193, 6 * 21 


bs content wich. hearing 


The Chas de Rethel; . Son 
what mortified. at this refuſal; had been 


00 much elated. by his. good fortune to 
Sow any diſſatisfaction at it. He would 
have ſtaid hours with his tender friend, 


Ring of his miſtreſs, but ſhe would not 


_ Allow him to waſte the time that was * 
ſuch importance to him. 


The more ſpeedy you are in 8 he 


- > betten faid the; ſo adieu! leaving him full of 


- admiration, acknowledgement, and regret, 
for the loſs of her. He wanted to call her 
back to ſay a thouſand things to her of his 
attachment to Adelaide : but there was no 
neceſſity for his making any proteſtations 
of, that z wen, de Couci had been 
| tho- 


, 


| he == 


29 Ralph, who was ty; Heard bim an 
with amazement he Preſeſitly aſter re 
tired with him to his own! 
Wbat are you to do at Rethel? ſaid he 
to him. Speak to me without  diſguile'; By 
you may do it. | | 
I am going there, a Raymund, $1 
in compliance with the orders 1 -have re- 
_ ceived from Adelaide. wt: | | 
Have you ſeen my Siſter-! returned 
Ralph with ſome ſurpriſe, notwithſtanding 
the poſitive prohibition my Father has - 
iſſued againſt her going to the grate? 2 
You know I have a friend at Chelltes, - 4 
replied the Count gravely, whoſe dex- 
terity might have evaded the moſt careful 
watch that could have been ſet over her; 


zartment.-/ 4108-2 


but the virtuous maid honoured the com- | 
mands of her Father too much to violate. 


them, when the obſervance gyas not to be 
: | "” at» b 


— 


dend with ſudh fatal conſequences "= 


been dhe could: forego the pleaſure of 
bebolding the lover ſhe deighs tolapprove; 
9 e hemivg bim breathe} out the raptures 
3 - of- his foul, and re-iterate his vows: of 


E ternal Gdelity.to her 3 although ſhe never 
B Vill conſent to take him, Who has been 
1 forced: wow DET by an unrelenting pa- 
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